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The Play of Pericles 

Prince ot Tyre.^c. 



Ener Gower. 

, O fin" a Song that old was hing, 
From*alh es,auntient G ower iscome, 
Aflumingmans infirmities. 

To glad your earc,andpleafe your eyes.; 
; Ithath been fung at Feaftiuals, 

On Ember eues, and Holy d ayes : 

and Lords and Ladyes in their hues, 

FJaue red it for reftoratiues : 

The purchafe is to make men glorious, 

Et bonum quo Antique eo mtlttu : 

If you, borne in thofe latter times, 

When Witts more ripe, accept my rimesp 
And that to heare an old man ling, 

May to your Willies pleafure bring : 

I life would wilh,and that I might 

Wafte it for you ,like Taper light. 

This Antioch , then Anttochus the great. 

Buy It vp this Citie, for his chiefeft Seaty. 

The fayrefl: in all Syria . 

I tell you whatmine Authors faye: 

This King vnto him tooke a Peere^ 

Who dyed 3 andleft a female hey re, , 

So buckfome 3 blith,and full of face,. 

As heauen had lent her allhis grace : 

With whom the Father liking tooke*. 

And her to Incefl: did prouoke s 

Bad child, worfe father, to intice his owae 

A 2. 



To- 



>0 



170 180 190 




200 210 



220 




230 240 250 260 270 280 290 300 






Wf&BtBKM HHHH 



wamsmamm 



The Play of 

T o euill,fiiould be done by none ! 

But cuftome what they did begin, 

Was with long vfc.account’d no finne $ 

The bcautie of this finfull Dame, 

Made many Princes thither frame, 

1 o fceke her as a bedfellow, 

In maryagepleafures, playfellow : 

Which topreuentjhcmadeaLaw. 

To keepe her ftill,and men in awe ? 

That who fo askthcr for his wife. 

His Riddle tould,not loft his life : 

So for her many of wight did die, 

As y ongrimme lookes do teftifie. 

What now enfucs,to the iudgement of your ere, 
Igiucmy caufc,whobeft caniuftifie. ** 

Enter eAftitiocbus, Prince ( Tericl&,and [flowers. 

Anti. Young Prince of Tyr^youhaue at large recced 

The danger ofthetaske you vndertake. 

Pert. I haue (tsfntiocbtu) and with a foule emboldncd 
With the glory ofhcr prayfe,thinke death no hazard. 

In this enterprife. 

Ant. Mtmckc bring 






For cmbracemcnts cuendj 



pr daughter, clothed like a bride, 
.. himfe^*, 

At whofe conccption.tifi^^cm^ rain'^. 

Nature this dowry gaue'** to glad her prefence. 

The Seanate houfe of Planets all did fif^ 

To kmt in her, their beft perfc&ions. 

Enter Antioch its daughter. 

Per. See where friecomes.appareled like theSprin*- 

■Graces her fubieds^and her thoughts the King, 

Ot euery Vertue giues renowne to men : 

Ker facethe booke ofprayfes, where is read, 

Nothing butcurious pjeaftires.as from thence, 

Sorrow were euer rafte,and teaftie wrath 



Could nctier be heriiuldc companion. 
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Pericles Prince of tyre. 

You Gods that made me man,andfwayin louej 
Thathaue enflamde defire in my bread. 

To tafte the fruite of yon cclettiall tree, 

(Or die in th’aduenture) he my helpes. 

As I am fonne and feruant to your will’. 

To compafic fuch a bondleffe happineffe. 
jintt. Prince P ertcla. 9 

< Pe r i That would be fonne to great Anttachas. 

A*t. Bcforethee ftandes this fairc Htjpmdu, 

With golden fruite, but dangerous to be touch! : . 

For Death like Dragons heere affright thee hard. 
Herfacelike Heauen, inticeth thee to view 
Her countleffe glory •, which defer tmufi: game : 

And which without defert, bccaufe thine ey e 
Prefixes to reach, all the whole heape mult die : 
Yonjopictimes famous Princes, like thy lelte, 

Drawnefcy report, aduentrous by defire, 

Tell thee with fpeachlcffe tongfccsyarid femblancc pale, 
That without couering, fane yon field of Starres, 

Heere they (land Martyrs (lame in Cupids Warres: 

And with dead cheekes^aduife thee to defift, 

For going on deaths net, whom nonerefift, 

Ter. Antiochus,! thanke thee, who hath taught, 

My fraylemortalitie to know it felfe* 

And by thofefcarefiill obie<ftes,to prepare 
This body,like to them, to what I muft : 

For Death remembered fhould be like a myrrour. 

Who tel s vs, life’s but breath, to cruft iterrour : 
lie make my Will thcn,and as fickemen doe, 

Who know the World, fceHcauen, but feeling woe. 

Gripe not at earthly ioyes asearft they did* 

So I bequeath a happy peace to you, 

; And all good men, as euery Prince fhould doe*, 

My ritches to the earth, from whence they came$ 

But my vnfpotted fire of Loue,to you : 

Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

I waytethefharpeft blow (Antiocksa ) 

A 3. Scornin 
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The Play of 

Scorning aduice * read the conclufion then* 

Which read and not expounded, tis decreed, 

As thefe before thee, thou thy felfe fhalt bleed. 

T>augh. Of all fayd yet, may ft thou prooue profperous. 
Of all fayd yet, I wi/h thee happinefle. 

Peru Like a bold Champion I affiime the Liftes* 

Nor aske aduife of any^other thought, 

Butfaythfulneffe and courage. 

The Riddle. 

/ am no Viper , yet I fed 
On mothers fiefl) which did me breed': 

1 (ought a Hufhandyin Which lab our r 
1 (bund that ktndnef: in a Father * 

Hces Father, Sonne , and Hu(b and mildly * 

/, Mother, Wife * and yet his child : 
tdm they may be 9 andyet in two, 

As you will Uue refolue it y oh ^ 

Sharpe Phificke is the laft : But 6 you powers / 

That gities heauen countlefle eyes to view mens afl:es 3 
Why cloudethey not their fights perpetually. 

If this be true, which makes me pale to read it? 

Faire Glafte of light, I lou’d you, and could ftill. 

Were not this glorious Casket ftor’d with ill : 

ButI muft tell you, now my thoughts rcuolt, 

For hee’s no man on whom perfections waite, 

Thatkno wing finne within, will touch the gate. 

You area faire Violl, and your fenfe, the ftringes* 

Who finger’d to make man his law full muficke. 

Would draw Heauen downe,andall the Gods to harken. 
But being play d vpon before your time, 

Hell onely daunceth at fo harfh a chime : 

Good footh,I care not for you. 

Ant . Prince Pernios, touch not, vpon thy life* 

For that’s an Article within our Law, 

As dangerous as the reft : your time’s expired. 

Either expoundnow, ox receiue your fentence. 
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Pericles Prince ef Tyre 9 
Teri. Great King, 

Few loue to heare the finnes they lone to aft, 

T’would brayde your felfe too neare for me to tell it « 

Who has a booke of all that Monarches doe, 

Hee’s more fecure to keepeit fhut,then ftowne. 

For Vice repeated, is like the wandrinp Wmd, 

Blowes duft in others eyes to fpread it felte * 

And yet the end of all is bought thus deare, 

Thebreathis gone, and the fore eyes fee deare : 

To flop the Ay re would hurt them, the blind Mole caftcs 
Copt hilles towards heauen, to tell the earth is throng d 
By mans opprefsion, and thepoore Worme doth diefor t* 
Kinges are earths Gods * in vice, their law’s their will : 

And if lone ftray,who dares fay,/o«*doth ill : 

It is enough you know,anditisfit$ . 

What &eing more knowne,growes worfe, tofmotherit. 

- die Wombe that their firft beeing bred, 

Then o-iuemy tongue likeleaue, to loue my head, (mngs 
Anu Heauen, that I had thy head* heha’s found the mca- 
But I will gloze with him. Young Prince of Tyre, 

Though by the tenour ofyour ftriCl edift, 

Your expofition misinterpreting, 

We might proceed to counfell of your dayes* 

Yet hope, fucceedingfrom fo faire a tree 
As your faire felfe,cfoth tune vs otherwife * 

Fourtie day es longer we doe refpite you. 

If by which time, our fecret be vndone, 

This mercy fhewes,weele ioy in fuch a Sonne; 

A nd vntill then, your entertainc fh all bee 
As doth befit our honour and your worth. 

Manet Tencles (olus 0 

Peri. How courtefie would feeme to couer finne. 

When what is done, is like an hipocrite, 

The which is good in nothing but in fight. 

Ifit be true that I interpret falfe. 

Then were it certaine you were not fo bad, 

As with foulc Inceft to abufe your foule ; 

Where 
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The Play of 

Where now you both a Father and a Sonne, 

By your vntimely clafpings with your Child, 
(Which plcafures fittes ahusband,not afathcr) 

And { hce an eater of her Mothers flefh, 

By the defiling of her Parents bed, 

And both like Serpents are * who though they feed 
On fweeteft Flowers, yet they Poyfon breed, 
c Antioch farewell, for Wifedomc fees thofe men, 
Blufli not in attions blacker then the night, 

Will fhew no courfe to lcecpe them from the light i 
One finne(l know) another doth prouoke*, 

Murther’s as neere to Luft,as Flame to Smoalcc : 
Poyfon and Treafon are the hands ofSinne, 

I, and the targets to put off the fhame, 

Then lead roy life be cropt,to keepe you clcare, 

By flight, lie ihun the danger which I fcarc.. 

Enter jtntiochus. 

Anti. He hath found the meaning. 

For which wemeane to hauc his head : 

He mud not liue to trumpet foorth my infamic. 

Nor tell the world' sAntiochtu doth finne 
In fuch a loathed manner : 

And therefore inflantly this Prince mufl die, 

For by his fall, my honour mufl: keepe hie. 

Who attends vs there? 

Enter Thaliard. 

T halt. Doth your highnes call ? 

Ant to, T h altar d, you are of our Chamber } Thaliard, 
And our mindc pertakes her prinat a&ions, 
Toyourfccrecie 5 and for your faythfulnes, 

We wall aduauncey 011, T ioahard : 

Behold,heere"s Poyfon,andheere’sGo!d : 

Wee hate the Prince ofTy/e, and thou mu fl kill hirm, 
Itfittes thee not to aske the reafon why ? 

Becaufe we bid it : fay, is it done ? 

TbMu My Lord, tis done. 



£xit\ 



Enter 



ferities Prince of Tyre* 

Enter a Me jfe tiger. 

Anti. Enough. Lctyour breath cook your fcHc, telling 
yourhafte. 

M V Lord , Pri ncc Pericles is fled. 

Ant in. As thou wilt liue flie after , and like an arrow dot 
fiom a well experienft Archer hits the marke hi* eye doth 
Icucll at : fo thou ncucr returne vnlclfc thou fay Prince Pe- 
ricles is dead- ... n . 

Thai. My Lord, if I can get him within my Piflols 

length , lie make him fure enough , fo farewell to your 
highneife# 

Thaliard adieu, till Pericles be dead, 

My heart can lend no fuccour to my head* 

Enter Pericles with bis Lords. 

/V.Letnonediflurb vs,why fhold this chage ofthought: 
_The(ad companion dull eyde melancholic. 

By me fo vTde a guefl, as not an houre 

In the dayes glorious walke or pcaccfull night, 

The tombe where griefcftouldflcepe can breed me quiet. 
Here pleafures court mine eies, and mine ciesfhun them, 
And daunger which I fearde is at Antioch , 

Whofe arme feemes farre too fhort to hit me here, 

Yet neither pleafures Art can ioy my fpirits. 

Nor yet the others di fiance comfort me. 

Then it is thus, the paflions of the mind, 

That haue their firfi conception by mifdread, 

Haue after nouri(hmentandlife,by care 

And what was firfi but feare, what might be done, 

Growes elder now, and cares it be not done^ 

And fo with me the great 4ntiocht>s , 

Gainft whom I am too little to contend. 

Since hee'sfo great, can makehiswill hisacT, 

Will thinke me fpcaking,thcugh I fweare to fileuce, 

Nor bootes it me to fay, I honour, 

If hefufptd I mayd|jhonour him. 
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Pericles Prince of T yre. 

And what may make him bliifb in being knowne, 

Heele flop the courfe by which it might be knowne, 
With hoftile forces heele ore-fprcad the land, 

And with the flint ofwarre will lookefo huge. 
Amazement Hull driue courage from the flate. 

Our men be vanquillit ere they doe refill, 

And lubieds punillit that nere thought offence, 

Which care of them, not pittie of my felfe, 

Who once no more but as the tops of trees, 

Which fence therootes they grow by and defend them, 
Makes both my bodie pine, and foulc to languiili, 

And punilli that before that he would punifh* 

Enter all the Lords to Pericles* 

1 .Lord. Ioy and all comfort in yourfacredbrc A. 

2 .Lord. And keepe your mind till you rcturne to vs 
peaceful 1 and comfortable. 

H.-l. Peace, peace, and giue experience tongue, 
They doe abufe the King that flatter him. 

For ftatterie is the bellowes blowes vp finne, 

Tne thing the which is flattered, but a fparke. 

To which that fparke giues heate,and ftronger 
Glowing, whereas reproofc obedient and in order. 
Fits kings as they are men, for they may erre, 

When Jlgmor footh here does prod aime peace. 

He flatters you, makes warre vponyour life. 

Prince paadon me,or ftrike me if you pleafe, 

I cannot be much lower then my knees. 

Per. Allleaue vs elfe;but let your cares ore-looke, 
What fliipping,and what ladings in our hauen, 

And then returnc to vs,Hellica»s thou haft 
Mooude vs, whatfeeft thou in our lookes ? 

Hel. An angrie brow, dread Lord. 

Per. If there be fuch a dart in Princes frowncs, ’ 
How durft thy tongue rnouc anger to our face? 

Hel. How dares the plants looke vp to heauen. 



From 



P cricks Prince of Tyre. 

From whence they haue their nourifhment? _ 

Per. Thou knoweft I haue power to take thy life from 
Hcl. I haue ground the Axe my felfe, (thee. 

Doe but you ftrike the blowe. 

Per. Rife,prethec rife, fit downe,thou art no flatterer, 

I thanke thee fort,and heaue forbid 

That kings fliould let their earcs heare their faults hid. 

Fit Counsellor, and feruant for a Prince, 

Who by thy wifdome makes a Prince thy feruant. 

What wouldft thou haue me doe? 

Hel. Tobeare with patience fuch griefes as you your 
felfe doe lay vpon your felfe* 
f; Per. Thou fpeakftlike a VhyhtiottHellicams, 

That minifters a potion vnto me: 

That thou wouldft tremble toreceiue thy felfe. 

Atten d me then, I went to Antioch, 

Whereas thou knowftagainft the face of death, 

I fought the purchafe of a glorious beautie, 

Froin whence an illiie I might propogate, 

Are armes to Princes, and bring ioics to fubiedte. 

Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder, 

The reft harkc in thine eare,as blacke as inceft, 

Which by my knowledge found , the finful father 
Seemde not to ftrike, butfmooth, but thou knowft this, 

Tis time to feare when tyrants feemes to kiile. 

Which feare fo grew in me I hither fied , 

Vnder the couering of a carcfull night, 

Whofeemd my good prote<ftor,and being here, 
Bethought what was paft,what might fucceed a 
I knew him tyrannous, and tyrants feare 
Decrcafe not, but grow faftcr then theyeares, 

And fhould he doo't,as no doubr he doth, 

That I fhotild open to the li lining ayre , 

How many worthie Princes bloudswere (lied, 

To keepe his bed of blackncile vnlay de ope, 

B 2 To 






Pericles Prince &f Pyre. 

To lop that doubt, hee’le fill this land with armcs. 

And nuscc pretence orv rong that I haucdone him, 

When ah for mine, if I may call offence, 

Muft fed wars blow, who (pares not innocence, 

Which lout to all of which thy feifeart one, 

Who now reprou’dft me fort* 

HAL Alas hr. 

Drew deep out of mine eics, blood fro my checkcs, 
Mufmgs into my mind, with thoufand doubts 
How I might flop this tempt ft ere it came, 

And finding little comfort to relieuethem, 

I thought it princely charity togriue for them# 

HAU Well my Lord, fince you hauegiuen mee leauc to 
freely will I fpeake, AntiechusyoM fearc, (fpeake, 

And iuftly too, I thinkeyoufeare the tyrant, 

W ho cither by publike warre,or priuat treafon. 

Will take away your life : therforemy Lord, gotrauell for 
a while, till that his rage and anger be forgot, or til 1 the De- 
ftmics doe cut his threed of life :your rule direct to anie, 
if to me, day Femes not Jiglumorc faithful! then lie be* 
Per. ] doe not doubt thy faith.. 

But (bould he wrong my liberties in myabfcncc ? 

HcU Weele mingle our bloods togit'her in the earth, 
From whence we had our being, and our birth. 

Per. Tyre I now Jooke from thee then, and to Thar fa 
Intend my trauaile, where lie heare from thee. 

And by whofc Letters He difpofe my felfe. 

The care I had and haueoffuDiecftsgood, 

On thee 1 lay, whole wiftlomes ftrength can beare it, 

He take thy word, for faith notaske thine oath, 

Who Hums not tobreakeonc, will cracke both# 

But m our orbs will line fo round, and fafe, 

That tunc of both this truth fha.ll nere conuince, 

Thou Ihe wd ft a fubiefts fliine, I a true Prince. Exit. 



Enter 






Pericles Prince of T 

Er.ter Thaliardfolu s. 

So this is Tyre > and this the Court, hccre mufti ^ kill 
King Pericles , and if I doe it not ,1 amfure to be hang'd at 
home : tis daungerotJS. 

Well, I pcrcciue he was a wife fellowe,and had good 
diferetion^ that beeing bid to aske what hee would of the 
King, defired he might know e none of his fecrets. 

Now doe I fee hee had fbme rcafbn for t : for if a 
kingbiddeaman beca vilJainc,hee's bound by the indem 
ture ofhis oath to bee one. 

Hufht,heerc comes the Lords of Tyre. 

Enter Hellicanus , Efcanes , with 
ether Lords . 

Helli. You fhall not neede my feJIow-Pcers of Tyre 9 
further to queftion mee of your kings departure : his Tea" 
led Commiffion left in truft with mec , does fpeake fuffief 
cntly hees gone to trauaile. 

Thaliard . How ? the King gone? 

HAL If further yet you will be fatisfied , (why as it 
were vnlicenfedofyour Ioues ) he would depart ? He giue 
feme light vn to you, beeing at Antioch. 

Thai. What from Antioch ? 

Hell. Royall Ant toe hus on what caufe I knowc not, 
tookefome difpleafure at him , at leaft hee ludg'de fo : and 
doubting left hee had -rr'de or finiFde^to fliewe his forrow, 
hee de correft himfclfe $ fo puts himfclfe vnto the Ship- 
mans toyle , with vvhome cache minute threatens life or 
death. 

Thaliard. Well, I percciuc I (hall not be hang'd now, 
although I would, but fince hec's gone, the Kings Teas 
muftplcafe : heefcap'tc the Land toperifbattheSea, Tie 
prefent nay felfe# Peace to the Lords of Tyre. 

B l Lord 
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Pericles Prince of T yrcs. 

Lord ThalUrd from Antioch ns is welcome* 

Thai. From him I come with mcilage vnto princely 
Pericles, but lince my landing,! haue vnderftood your Lord 
has betake himfelfeto vnknowne trauailes* nowmelfage 
muftreturue from whence it came. 

Hell* Wee haue no rcafon to defire it, commended 
to our mai fter not to vs , yet ere you (hall depart , this wee 
delire as friends to Antioch wee may feall in Tyre. Exit . 

j Enter Cleon the Gouernonr of Tharfus, with 
his wife and others . 

Cleon . My Dyonizji ftiall wee reft vs heere* 

And by relating tales of others griefes. 

See if twill teach vs to forget our owne ? 

Dion. That were to blow at fire in hope to quench it* 
For who digs hills becaufc they doe afpire l 
Throwes downe one meuntaine to can vp a higher: 

O my diftrelTed Lord,euen fuch our griefes are, 

Heere they are but felt, and feene with mifehiefs eyes* 

But like to Groues, being topt, they higher rife. 

Cleon . O Dienizjtf 

Who wanteth food, and will not fay hee wants it. 

Or can conceale his hunger till hee famifii ? 

Our toungs and forrowes to found deepe: 

Our woes into the aire, our eyes to weepc. 

Till toungs fetch breath that may proclaimc 
Them louder, that if hcauen Dumber, while 
Their creatures want, they may awake 
Their helpers, to comfort them. 

He then difeourfe our woes felt feuerall yeares, 

And wanting breath tofpcake,hclpcmee with teares. 

Dyomza. I le doc my bed Syr. (menc* 

Cleon. Tin's Tharfm ore which I haue the gouerne- 
A Cittieon whom plentie held full hand : 

For riches ftrew’de herfclfeeuen in her ftreetes, 

Whole 



Peticks Pr'mttofT y t c. 

Whofc towers bore heads fo high they kid thcclowd#. 
And ftrangersnerc beheld, but wondred at, 

Whofc men and dames fo jetted and adorn de. 

Like one anothers glalfe to trim them by, 

Their tables were ftor'de full to glad the fight. 

And not fo much to feedeon as delight, 

All pouertie was fconide, and pride fo great, 

The name of helpegrewe odious to repeat. 

Dion. Of is too true. 

Cle. But fee what heauen can doe by this our change* 
Thefc mouthes who but of iate,ear.hiea,andayre* 

Were all too little to content and plcafe, 

Although thy gaue their creatures in abundance* 

As houles are defiFde for want of vfe, 

They are now ftarude for want of exercife, 

Thn/^popats vvho not yet too fauers younger. 

Muff haue inuentionsto delight the tad, 

Would now be glad of bread and beg for it, 

Thofc mothers who to nouzell vp their babes* 

Thought nought too curious,arcreadic now 
To eat thofc 1 ittle darlings whom they lou'dc, 

So fiiarpeare hungers teeth, that man and wife, 

Drawe lots who firft fhall die, to lengthen life. 

Heere ftandsa Lord,and therca Ladieweeping •* 

Heere manie fincke, yet thofc which fee them fall, 

Haue fcarce ftrength left to giue them buryall. 

Is not this true? 

Dion . Our cheekes and hollow eyes doe witnelfc it. 

Cle. O let thofe Cities that of plenties cup* 
Andherprofperitiesfo largely tafte, 
Withtheirfuperfluousriots heare thefc teares. 

The miferieof Tharfus may be theirs. 

Enter a Lord* 

Lord. Whcres the Lord Gouernour ? 

Cle . Here, fpeake out thy forrowes, which thee bringd 
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reticles rrbrttf ?)?<->• 

id haft, for comfort is too farrc for vs to expe<& 

Lord. Wcc haue dcfcryed vpon our neighbours® 
fliorc, a portlic faile of (hips make hitherward. 

Clew. I thought as much. 

One forrowe ncuer comes but brings an heire* 

That may fucccede as his inheritor: 

And foin our^ fomc neighbouring nation. 

Taking aduantage of our miferie. 

That ftutPt the hollow velfels with their power, 

To beat vs downc, the which are downe alreadic, 

And make a conqueft of vnhappie mee, 

Whereas no glories got toouercomc. 

Lord. That’s the lead feare. 

For by the femblance oftheir white flagges duplaydc,thcy 
bring vs peace, and come to vs as fauourers , not as toes. 

Cleon. Thou fpeak’ftlikc himnes vntuterd mvenear 
Who makes the faireft Ihowe, mcancs mo ft deccipt. 

But bring they what they will, and what they can, 

What need wee ieaue our grounds the owelt l 
And wee are halfe way there : Goe tell their Generali we* 
attend him heere, to know for what he comes, and wnencc 
he comes , and what he craues ! 

Lord. I goe my Lord. 

Cleon. Welcome is peace, if he on peace conlnr, 

If warres , wee arc vnable to refill. 

Enter Pericleswth attendants. 

Per. Lord Gouernour, for fo weeheareyouarc, 

Let notour Ships and number of our men. 

Be like a beacon ficr’de, t’amaze your eyes, 

Wee haue heard your miferics as farreas Tyre, 

And fecne the defolation of your ftreets, 

Nor come we to adde forrow to your tcarcs, 

But to relieue them of their heauy bade, 

And thefe our Ships you happily may thinke, 



Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Are like the Troian Horfe, was ftuft within 
WitK bloody veines expefting ouerthrow, 

Are ftor’d with Come, to make your needie bread, 

And giue them life, whom hunger- flared halfe dead. 

Qtir*ts. The Gods of Cjretce proteft you. 

And wee’le pray for you. 

Per. An fc I pray you, rife} we do notlooke for reuerencc. 
But for loue and harborage for our felfe, our ftiips,& men. 

Cleon. The which when any fhall not gratifie, 

Orpay you with vnthankfulneiTe in thought, 

Be it our Wiucs,ourChildren,or ourfel'ues, 

TheCurfeof heauenandmen fucceed their euils: 

Till when the which (I hope) ihall neare befeene : 

Your Grace is welcome to ourTowneandvs. 

Pert. Which welcome l™«»«ivi“is 

v miil Z1L Stines that fro wne, lend vs a fmile. txamt. 



L1 D> 



Enter Go'toer. 

Heere haue you fecne a mightie Kins 
His child Pwis to incefl: brm^ : 

A better Prince, and benigne Lord § 

That Will prouc awfull both in deedand wor d : 
Be quiet then, as men fhould bee. 

Till he hath paft necefsitie: 

Pie (hew you thofe in troubles raigne* 

Loofing a Mite, a Mountaine gaiuc : 

The good in conuerfation, 

To whom I giue my benizon: 

Is ftill at Th*rflill, where each man, 

Thinkes all is writ, he fpoken can : 

And to remember what he does, 

Build his Statue to make him glorious -s 
Buttidinges to the contrarie, 

Are brought y oureyes/what needfpeake 1. 

C. 
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7 b e Play of 

Do rr.be fbnv. 

Enter at one dtr Pericles talking with Cleon s// the tram. 
With them ; Enfo &t an oth r dore y a Cjentltman with a 
Letter 10 Pericles, Pericles fhcVve* the Letter r^Cleonj, 
Pericles Gives the Mejfetiger a reward \and Knights hit/te 
Exit Pericles at one dore y and Cleon at an other* . 

Good Helicon that ftayde at horse, 

Nottoeatc Hony likeaDrone, 

From others labours ; for though he ftriue 
Tokillen bad; keeps good aliue : 

And to fulfill his prince defire, 

Sau’d one of alfthat haps in Tyre : 

How T hultart came full bent with finne, 

A \n*ry j fo murder him ; 

And that in T harfjs was not beft, S v 

Longer for him to make his reft : ** 

He doing fo,put foorth to Seas; 

Where when men been, there’s feldomc eafe, 

For now the Wind begins to blow', 

Thunder aboue, and deepes below, 

Makes fuch vnquiet, that thcShippc, 

Should houfe him fafe ; is wrackt and fplit, 

^nd he (good Prince) hauing all loft, 

3 y W aues,from coaft to co a ft is toft: 

^11 perifhen of man,ofpelfe, 

^e ought efcapend butfiimfdfe* : 

[dl Fortune tir'd with'doing bad, 
hrew him afhore,to giuehim glad: 

Lnd Iieere he comes : what /hall benext, 

*ardon old Cfo\\ i er y this long’s the text.. 

Enter Tcricles wttte . 

Port. Yet ccafc your ire you angry Starrcs of heauenj % 
- 7 ind,Raine, and Thunder, remember earthly man. 
buta fubftaunce thatmuftyedd to you : 
nd I (as fits my nature) do obey you. 

AlaflV 



ii mniwi ~M~nrrTrTT'- ]r '~ rj 



Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

AlafTe,theSeas hath caft me on the Rocks, 

Waflit me from fhore to ihore, and left my breath 
Nothing to thiiike oli,bu t enfuing death : 

Let it fuffize the greatmefleofyour powers, 

To haue bereft a Prince of all his fortunes ; 

And hauing throwne him from your watry graufc, 

Hcercto haue death in peace, is all hce’le craue. 

Enter three Either -men. 

1. What, topelch? 

2. Ha, come and bring away theNets. 
x. What Patch-breech, I fay. 

3. What fay youMaifter? 

1. Looke how thou ftirr’ft now : 

Come aw ay, or Ilefctch’th with a wanion. 

3 . Fay th Maifter, T am thinking of the poorc men, 
Th'^ere caft away before vs eueft now. 

1. Aiaiiepoof£foules,itgrieuedmyheamoheare, 
Whatpittifull crycs theymade to vs,tohelpethem, 
Whcn(welladay) wc could fcarce helpeour felues. 

3. Nay Maifter, favd not I as much, 

When I faw the Pdrpas how he'bounft andtumblcd? 

They fay they’re halfe filh, halfe fiefli : 

A plague on them,they nere come but I looke to be waftrt, 
Maifter,! maruell how the Fillies liue in the Sea? 

1. Whv, as Men doea-land; 

The great ones eate vp the little ones : 

I can compare our rich Mifcrs to nothing fo fitly, 

As to a Whale; aplayes and tumbles, 

Dryuing the pcore Fry before him, 

And at laft,deuowre them all at a moathfull : 

Such Whales haue I heard on, a’th land, 

Who neuer.lcaiie gaping, till they fw allow'd 
The whole Pari fix, Church, Steeple, Belles and all. 

Pen . A prettiemorall. 

3. But Maifter, if l had been the Sexton, 

S would haue been that day in the bcltrie. 

2. Why, Man? 

G s. u Becaule 
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The Play of 

i» Becaufe he fbould. haue fw allowed mec too, 

\nd when I had beep in his belly, 

[would haue kept fuch a Jangling of the Belles, 

That he lhould newer haue left. 

Till he call Belles, Steeple, Church and Parifh vp againe: 

But ifthe good King Sjwofifctet wercofmyminde. 

Ter. Stmomdu? 

3* Wewoulci purge the land of thefe Drones, 

That robbe the Bee ofherHony. 

Ptr. How from the fejnny fubieft of the Sea, 

Fhefe Fifhers tell the infirmities ofmen., 

And from their watry empire recqlkft, 

All that may men approue^r men deteft. 

Peace be at your labour, honeft Fifrher-mcm 

2. Honeft good fellow what’s that, if it Be a day fits you 
Search out of theKalender,andno body looke after 

Pm .. May fee the Sea hath caft vpon y our coaft: 

1 . What a drunken ICnau-e was the Sea, 

To caft thee incur way? 

Ter. A man whom both the Waters and the Winde, 

[n that vaft Tennis-court, hath made the Ball 
For them to play vpon,intreates you pittie him : 

Hee askes of you,that ncuer vfd to begge. 

i* Nofriend, cannotyou begge? 

Heer’s them in our countrey of c jru.ct, 

Getsmore with begging,thenwecan doe with working: 

2 . Canft thou catch any Fiflhes then ? 

(Peri. I neuerpraftizde it. 

2. Nay then thou wilt flarue fure : for beer’s nothing to 
beG-oUiow-adayes,vnleC[ethou canft fifh for t. 

*er. What I haue been, I haue forgot to know* 

But what I am, want teaches me tothinkeon : 

A man throng d vp with cold, my Vcines are chill. 

And haue no more of life then may fuffizc, 

To giuemv tongue that heat to aske yourhelpe s 
Which if y ou /hail refufe, w hen I am dead, 

For that l am a man,pray you fee me buried. 

i. Difi 










Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

!• Die,ke-tha $ now Gods forbid’t, and I haue a Gowne 
hcere, come put it on, keepe thee warme ; now afore mee a 
handfome fellow : Come, thou /Halt goe home, and wee’le 
haue Flefh for all day, Fifh for fafting-dayes and more •, or 
Puddinges and Flap-iackes,and thou fhalt be welcome. 

Per. Ithankeyou fir. 

2« Harke you my friend : You fayd you could not beg? 

Per. Ididbutcraue. 

1. Butcrauc? 

Then lie turne Crauer too, and fo I fhall fcape whipping. 

Ter. Why, are you Beggerswhipt then? 

2. Oh not all, my friend, not all: for if all your Beggers 
were whipt,I would wifh no better office, then to be Beadier 
J 3 utMaifier,Ilegoe drawvp theNet. 

Ter. How well this honeft mirth becomes their labour?- 

j. Harke you fir 5 doe you know where yee are? 

Per. Not well. 

1 . Why lie tell you, this I cald ,Ptintapol& 9 
And our King, the good Symomdet. 

- Per. The good Symonidet, doe you call him? 

I . I fir, and he deferues fo to be caPd, 

For his peaceable raigne, and good gouernement. 

*Pir* He is a happy King,fince he gaines from 
His fubiefts the name of good, by his gouernment. 
Howfarreis liis Court diftantfrom this fhore? 

1 . Mary fir, halfe a day es iourney : And He tell you, 

He hath a faire Daughter, and to morrow is her birth -day, 
And there are Princes and Knights come from all partes of 
the Worid,toIuftand Turney for her louc. 

Per. Were my fortunes ecjuall to my defires, 

I could wifh to make one there. 

1. O fir, things muft be as they may : and what a man can 
not get, he may lawfully deale for his Wiues foule. 

Enter 1 be two F.'(he> -men^ drawing vp a 7^6$. 

2. Helpe Maifter helpe; heere’s aFifhhangesin the Net* 
Like a pooremans right in the law : t’will hardly come out. 
Habots on t,tis come atlaft *, & tis turnd to a rufty Armour. 

* C 3. Per. An 
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The Play of 

Ter. An Armour friends $ I pray you let me fee it? 
Thankes Fortune, yee that after all croffes, 

Thou giueft me fomewhat to repaire my felfe s 
A nd though it was mine ownepart of my heritage. 

Which my dead Father did bequeath to me, 

With this drift charge euen as he left his life, 

Keepeitmy Peryclts, it hath been a Shield 
Twixtmeand death,andpoynted to this brayfe, 

For that it failed me, keep c it in like necefsitie : 

T hewhich the Gods proteft thee, Fame may defend thee: 

It kept where I kept, I fo dearely lou d it, 

Till the rough Seas, that fpares not any man, 

Took e it in rage, though calmkLhaue giuen’t aga-ine : 

I thanke thee for 5 1, my fhipwracke now's no ill. 

Since I haue heere my Father gaucin his W ill 

1. Whatmeaneyoufir? 

Peri. To begge of you (kind friends) this Coatc or worthy 
For it was fometime Target to a King $ 

I know it by this marke : he loued me dearely’^' 

And for his fake, I wifhthe hawing of it$ 

And that you’d guide me to your Soueraignes Court, 
Where with it,l may appeare a Gentleman : 

And if that euer my low fortune’s better, 

He pay your bounties •, till then,reftyour debter. 

i . Why wilt thou turney for the Lady? 

Terr. He fhew the vertue 1 haue borne in ArmeS. 

1 . Why do*e take it : and the Gods giuc thee good an 5 t. 

2 . I but harke you my friend, t'was wee that made vp 
this Garment through the rough feames of the Waters : 
there are certaine Condolements, certaine Vailes : I hope 
fir 5 if youthriue, youle remember from whence you had 
them. 

I err. Beleeue’t, I will • 

Bv v our furtherance! am cloth’d in Steele, 

And fpightof all the rupture of the Sea, 

1 his lewell holdeshis buyldingon my arme: 

Vino thy value i will mount m\ felfe 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Vpon a Courfcr,whofe delight fleps, 

Shall make the gazer ioy to lee him tread ; 

Onelv (my friend J lyet am vnprouided ofa paire ofBafes, 

2 . Wee’le fare prouide, thou Ihalthaue 
My beft Gowne to make thee a paire; 

And lie bring thee to the Court my felfe. 

'Ten. Then Honour be but a Goale to my Will, 

This day He rife, or elfe adde ill to ill. 

Enter Stmenydes, with attendance, and T haifi. 

King. Arc the Knights ready to begin the T rvumph? 

, .Lord. They are my Lcidgc,and ftay your comming, 
Toprefentthemfelues. 

Kmg, Returnc them, We are ready, & our daughter heere* 
T n honour of whofe Birth, thefe T riumphs arc, 

Sits heeielikeUeauties child.w'nom Nature gat, 

For men to fee; and feeing, woonder at. 

T hat. It plealeth you (my royal! F ather) to expreue 
My Commendations great, whofe merit’s leffe. 

King. It’s fitit fhduld be fo, fot Princes are 
Amodell which Heauenmakcs like to it felfe : 

As Icwels loofe their glor.y,ifneglc£ted, 

So Princes their Renownes,ifnotrefpe&ed : . 

T’is now your honour (Daughter) toentertaine 

The labour ofeach Knight, in his deuice. 

That. .Winch to preferue mine honour, Vie performc. 

The firfl Knight pafies by. 

King. Who is the firft, that doth preferre himfelfe 
T hit. A Knight of Sparta (my renowned father) 

And the deuice he beares vpon his Shield, 

Is a blacke Ethy ope reacliing at the S.unne : 

The word : Lax tn a vita mihi. 

Kwg. He loues you well, t'natholdes his life of you. 

The (ecortd Knight. 

Who is the fecond, that prefents himfelfe? 

»■ Tha. A:, 
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Tfo Play of 

Tha. A Prince of Macedon (my roy all father) 

And the deuice he beares vpon his Sh i eld, 

Is an Armed Knight, that’s conquered by a Lady: 

The motto thus in Spanifh. c Pne Per doleera k*c per for/a . 

3. Knight. Kw . And with the third? 

T hat. The third, of Antioch • and his deuice, 

A wreath of Ghiually : the word : Me Pompey prouexit apex. 

4. Knight . Kw. What is the fourth » 

Thai. A burning Torch that’s turned vpfide downej 4 
The word : Qyn me altt me extw^utt. 

Kw . Which fhewes that Beautie hath his power & will, 
Which can as well enflame, as it can kill. 

j. Km^ht. T hat. The fift,an Hand enuironed w ith Clouds, 
Holding outGold, that’s by theTouch-ftone tride: 

The motto thus : Su Jpettanda fide*. 

6. Kmohi. Kw. And what’s the fixt,and laft ; the whic^ 
The knight himfelf with fuch a graceful courtefie deliuercd? 

T Hat. Heefeemts to be a Stranger : but his Prefentis 
A withered Branch, that's ondy greene at top. 

The motto: In hacJp*vwo. 

Km. A pretty morrall fro thedeierted ftatc wherein he is. 
He hopes by you, his fortunes yet may flourifh. 

/ . Lord. He had need meane better, then his outward /hew 
Can any way fpeake in his iuft commend : 

For by hisruftie outfide he appeares, 

To haue prartis’d more the Whipftocke, then the LauRce. 

2. Lord. He well may be a Stranger, for he comes 
To an honour’d try umph, (Iran gly furnifht. 

3. Lord. And on fet purpofe let his Armour ruft 
Vntill this day , to fcowre it in the duft. 

Kw . Opinion’s but a foole, that makes vsfean 
The outward habit, by the inward man. 

But ftay , the Knights are comming. 

We will with-draw into thcGaileric. 

Great Jboutes, and a fl cry, the meane Knight * 

inter 



Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Enter the King and Knights from T thing , 

, King. Knights, to fay you’re welcome, were fuperfluous* 
Iplace vpon the volume of your deedes* 

As in a Title page, your worth in armes, 

Weremore then you expert, ormore then’s fit, 

Since euery worth in fhew commends it fclfe : 

Prepare for mirth, for mirth becomes aFeaft. 

You arc Princes, and my gueftes. 

Thai. But you my Knight and gueft, 

To whom this Wreath of virtoriel giuc. 

And crowne you King of this dayes happinefte. 

Peri. Tis more by Fortune(Lady)then my Merit. 

King, Call it by what you will, the day is your, 

And here (I hope) is nonethatenuiesic : 

In framing an Artift,arthath thus decreed, 

^omakefome good, but others to exceed. 

And you are her labourd fcholler : come Queenc a th’feaft. 
For (Daughter) fo you are •, heere take your place : 

Martiall the reft, as they deferae their grace. 

Knights. We are honour'd much by good S ymonides. 

King. Your prefence glads our dayes, honour we loue. 
For who hates honour,hates the Gods aboue. 

Marjhal. Sir, yonder is your place. 

Peri. Some other is more fit. 

/. Knight. Contend not fir, for we are Gentlemen, 

Haue neither in our hearts, nor outward eyes, 

Enuies the great, nor /hall the low defpife. 

Ten. You are right courtious Knights* 

Kwg. Sit fir, fit. 

By Ioue(l wonder) that isKing ofthoughts, 

Thefe Cates refill: mee,heenot thought vpon* 

Tha. By lano (that is Qu eene of mariage) 

All Viands that I cate do feeme vnfauery, 

Wifhing him my meat : fure hec’s a gallant Gentleman. 

Kw. Hee’s but a countrie Gentleman: ha’s done no more 
Then other Knights haue done, ha’s broken a Staffe, 

** D. Or 
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The Pity ef 

Or fo •, folctitpatfc. 

Th,t. To nice he feemes like Diamond, to Glauc. 

Peri. You Kings to mee,like to my fathers pidure. 
Which tels in that glory once he was, 

Had Princes fit like Starrcs about his Throane, 

And hec the Sunne for them to reuerence* 

Nonethatbcheldhim,butlikclefier lights, 

Did vaile their Crownes to his fupremacie; 

Where now his fonne like a Glowomie in the night. 

The which hath Fire in darknefte.none in light: 

Whereby I fee that Time’s the King of men, 

Hee’s both their Parent, and he is their Graue, 

And giues them what he will, not what they crauc. 

King. What, are you merry, Knights’ 

Knights. W ho can be other, in this royall prefence. 

King. Heere.with a Cup that’s ftur’d vnto the brim, 

As do you loue.fill to yourMiftrislippes, 

Wee drinke this health to you. 

Knights. We thanlce . your Grace. 

King. Yet paufe awliile, yon Knight doth fit too melan- 
As if the entertaincmentin our Court, (choly, 

Had not a (hew might countcruaile his worth : 

Note it not yon, T hxift. 

Tba. What is’t to me, my father ? 
king. O attend my Daughter, 

Princes in this,ihould line like Gods aboue, 

Who freely giue to euery one that come to honour them : 
And Princes not doing fo, are like to Gnats, 

Which make a found, bu t kild,are wondred at: 

Therefore to make his entraunce more fweet, 

Hccrc 5 0iy wee drinke this Aanding boulc of wine to him. 

Tha. Alas my Father, it befits not mcc, 

Vnto a ftranger Knight to be fo bold. 

He may my profer take for an offence, 

Since men take womens giftes for impudence. 

king. How? doe as Ibid you,oryou’lemooueme elfe. 
Tha. Now by the Gods,he could not pleafemebetter. 

• . %• 



Pericles Prince of Tyre \ 

king. And furthermore tell him, we defire to know of him 

Of whence he iSjhis name, and Parentage^ 

Tha. TbeKingmy father(fir) has drunketoyou. 

Pen. Ithankehim. 

Tha. Wifhing it fo much blood vnto your life. 

Peri. 1 thanke both him and you, and pledge him freely. 
Tha. And further, he defires to know of you. 

Of whence you are, your name and parentage ? 

Ten. A Gentleman ofT>c,my name Per tc!es, 

My education beenc in Artes and Armes r 
Who looking for aduenturesin the world, 

Was by the rough Seas reft ofShips and men, 
and after fhipwracke,driuenvpon thisfhore. 

Tha. He thankes your Grace*, names himfelfe Pericles, 

A Gentleman of Tyre : who onely by misfortune of the feas,. 
Bereft of Shipoes and Men,caAon this flhore. 

king. Now &y the G©ds,Ipitty his misfortune. 

And will awake him from his melancholy*. 

Come Gentlemen, we fit too long on trifles, 

And wafle the time which lookes for other reuclsy 
Euen in your Armours as you are addreA, 

Will well become a Souldicrs daunce 
I will not haue excufe with faying this, 

Lowd Mufiekeis too harfhfor Ladyes heads, 

Since they loue men in armes, as w ell as beds. . 

They davnez. 

So, this was well askt, t’wTfs fo well perform’d. 

Come fir, heer’s a Lady that wants breathing too. 

And I haueheard,you Knights of Tyre, 

Are excellent in making Ladyes trippe^ 

And that their Meafures are as excellent. 

Peri . In thofe that praftize them, they are(myLorch) 
king. Oh that’s as much, asyou would be denyed 
Of your faire courtefie : vnclafpe,vnclafpe« 

They daunce . 

Thankes Gentlemen to all,all haue done welly 
But you the beA ; Pages and lights,to conduft 



D z. 
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The Play of 

ThefeKnights vnto their fcucrall Lodgings % 

Yours fir, we hauc giuen order be next our owne* 

Teri. I am at your Graces pleafure. 

Princes, it is too late totalke of Lone, 

And that’s the marke I know, you leucll at: 

Therefore each one betake him to his reft. 

To morrow all for fpceding do their beft. 

Enter H elite amu and E/canes, 

Hell, No Efcrnes, know this ofmec, 

*s 4 nttochtu from inceft liued not free : 

For which the moft high Gods not minding, 

Longer to with-hold the-vengeance that 
They had in ftore, due to this heynous 
Lapitall offence,eucn in the height and pride 
3 f all his glory, when he was feated in 
\ Chariot of an incftimable value, and his daughter 
fcVithhinr,a fire from heauen came and ihriueld 
V p thofebodyes euen tolothing,for they fo ftounke, 

That all thofc eyes ador’d them, ere their fall, 

Jcornc now their hand fhould giue them buriall. 

Efcanes . T’was very ftrange. 

Hell, And yet but iuftice*,for though this King were great^ 
iis greatneUe was no gard to barre heauens ihaft, 
hit untie had his reward. 

Efcan. Tis very true. 

Enter two or three Lords, 

/ .Lord. See, not a man in priuate conference, 

)r counfailc,ha’s refpeft with him but hee. 

2. Lord. It flhallno longer grieue, without reprofe* 

3. Lord. And curft be he that will not fecond it. 

1 . Lord. Follow me then : Lord Helltcane ^ a word. 

Hell, With mee? and welcome happy day, my Lords. 
i.Lord. Kno w, that our griefes arerifen to the top, 

.nd now at length they ouer-flow their bankes. 



Hell. Your griefes, for what? 



Wrcrn^ 



Pericles Prince of Tyre . 

Wrang not your Prince, you loue. 

1. Lord. Wrong not your felfc then,noble He /Hears h 
But if the Prince do liuc,let vs falutc him, 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath : 

Ifin the world heliue,wec’le fecke him out : 

If in hisGrauehe reft,weele find him there, 

Andbe refolued heliues to gouerne vs: 

Or dcad,giuc’s caufc to mournc his funeral!, 

And leaue vs to our free elettion. 

2, Lord, Whofe death in deed, the ftrongeft in our fcttfcrc, 
And knowing this Kingdome is without a head, 

Like goodly Buyldings left without a Roofe, 

Soone fall to ruinc : your noble felfc, 

That beft know how to rule, and ho w to raigne, 

Wee thus fubmit vnto our Soueraigne . 

Omnts. Liuc noble HcRtcane* 

Hell. Try honours caufc * forbearc your fuffrages : % 

If that you loue Prince Pericles , for bcare, 

(T ake I your wifli,Ueape into the Teas, 

Where’s howcrly trouble,for a minuts eafe) 

A twelue-month longer, let me intreat you 
T o forbear e the abfence of your King •, 

Ifin which time expir’d, he not returne, 

I fliall with aged patience bearc your yoake: 

ButifI cannot winneyou tothislouc, 

Goe fcarch like nobles, like noble fubietts, 

And in your fearch,fpend your aduenturous worth, 

Whom if you find, and winne vnto returne, 

You /hall like Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 

i.Lord. To wifedome, bed's afoole,that will not yeeld: 
And fince Lord Helhcane enioyneth vs. 

We with our trauels will endcauour*. 

Hell. Then you loue vs, we you, & wee’le clafpe hands: 
WhenPeeres thus knit^a Kingdome etter ftands*. 

Enter the King reading of a Letter at one doore , 
the Knightes meete him. 

4 .Knt£ot, Good morrow to the good Simonides, 

JP3» 





T he Play of 

King. Knights, from my daughter this I let you know,. 
That for this tweluc-month, /beetle not vndertake 
Amaried life : her reafon toiler felfe is onely knowne,, 
Which from her, by no meanes can I get. 

2. Knight. May we not get acce/Te to her (my Lord?) 
kit Fay th,by no meanes, Ihe hath fo ftri&ly 
Tyedher to her Chamher,that t’isimpofsible ; 

Dne twclue Moones more flieele weare Diana* liuerie: 

This by the eye of Cwthya hath flie vowed. 

And on her V irgin honour, will hot break eit. 
ykpight. Loth to bid farewell, we take our lcaues* 
king. So,they are well difpatcht : 

Kfow to my daughters Letter *, /he telles me hecrc; 

Shce 5 le weddethe ftranger Knight, 

Dr neuer more to view nor day nor light. 

Pis well Miftris,y our choy cc agrees with mine s 
[like that well: nay how abfo lute fhc 5 s in’t, 

Slot minding whether I dislike or no* 

Well, I do commend her choy ce, and will no longer 
Haue it be delayed : Soft,heere he comes, 
[muftdifTcmbleifc 

Enter Peridot. 

Peri . All fortune to the good Symonide*. 

King. T o you as much : Sir, I am behoulding to you 
For your fvveete Muficke this laft night : 

[ do prottfl,my eares were neuer better fedde 
Withfuch delightfull pleafmg harmonic. 

Ten. It is your Graces pleafurc to commend, 

Sfot my defer t. 

king. Sir, you areMufickes maifter. 

Ten. T he worfl: of all her fchollers (my good Lord.) : 
kjng. Let me aske you one thing : 

What do you thinke of my Daughter, fir ? 

Peri . A moft vertuous PrinceflTc. 
king . And /he is faire too, is /he not? 

Peri* As afaire day in Sommer ; woondrous faire. 

■ few*. 
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Pericles Prince -of Tyre '. 

king. Sir, my Daughter thinkes very well ofyoti,’ 

I To well, that you mull be herMaifter, 

And £he will be your Scholler ; therefore looke to it. 

Peri. Iam vn worthy for her Scholemaifter. 
hng- She thinkes not fo : perufe this writin elfe. 

'Per. What’s here,alctter thatlhcloues thekni°-htof Twe* 
T’is the Kings fubtiltie to haue my life : ° } 

Oh feeke not to intrappe me.gracious Lord, 

A Stranger, and diftreffed Gentleman, 

That neuer aymedfo hie, to lone your Daughter 
fiu t bent all offices to honour her.. 

fag. Thou haft bewitchtmy daughter. 

And thou art a villaine. 

P«*. By the Gods I haue not ; neuer did thought 
Ofmine leuie offence ; nor neuer did my a<ftions° 

- Yet commence a deed might gains her louc, 

Oryour difpleafure. 
h n g- T ray tor, thou lycft. 

Pen. Traytor? 
king- I, traytor. 

Pe//. Euen in his throat, vnleffeitbethe Kin? 

That cals me Traytor, I returne the lye. 
ki”g- Now by the Gods, I do applaudehis courages. 

L art. My aftions are as noble as my thoughts 

Thatneuerrehlhtofa bafedifeent : 

I canievnto your Court fbrHonours caufc 
And not to be a Rebell to her ftatc : 

And he that otherwile accountes of mec, 

This Sword ffiall prooue, hee’s Honours enemic. 

Kmg. NoJheerc comes my Daughtcr,ffie can witneffeft. 

m Enter Thm fa. 

Pen. then as you are as vertuous, as faire, 

Refolueyour angry Father, ifmy tongue 
Did ere foliate, or my hand fubferibe 
To any tillable that made loue to you? 

Thai. Why fir, fay if you had, who takes offence? 

----- - i r - ' At 
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T he Play of 

AtthatAvouldiiiakcmeglad? 

Kw. Yea Millris,are you fo peremptory 
I am clad on’t with all my heart, 
lie tame you-, He bring you in fubieftton. 

Will you not,hauing my content, 

Bellow your loue and your affeaions, 

Vpon a Stranger! who for ought I know, 

May be (nor can l think e the contrary) 

As ?;teat in blood as I my felfe : 

Therefore, heare you Miftris, either frame 
Your will to mine : and you fir, heare you-, 

Either be rul’d by mee.or lie make you, 

Man and wife :nay come, your hands, 

And liooes mull feale it too : and being 10 j nd, 

rc thus your hopes dcftroy.andfor further g r *sf e : 

God giueyou ioy , what are you both pleafed > 

TiS Yes if you lone me nr! 

<j> er L Euen as my life, my blood that foflers it. 

Kin v. Whatare you both agreed? 

And then with what hafte you can, get you to b ed. Sxtma .. 
Enter qofrer. 

Now fleepe y flacked hath the rout. 

No din but fnorcs about the s hou fc. 

Made louder by the orefed breath 
Of this moll pompous mary age r ealt v 
The Catte with cyne of burning cole, 

Now coutehes from the Moufes hole; 

And Cricket fing at the Ouens mouth. 

Are the bly ther for their drouth : 

Hymen hath brought theBride to bed, 

Whereby the Ioffe ofmaydenhead, 

A Babe is moulded; be attent, 



Pericles Prince of Tyrol 

And Time that is fo briefly fpent. 

With your fine fancies quaintly each, 

What’s dumbe in lhevv,Tlc plaine with fpeach. 

Enter Pericles and Sy monides at tne dare frith attendant^ 
a Me fie tiger mutes them, kittles andgittes Pericles a letter, 
Pericles' jhew&s u Symonidcs, the Lords kfitele to him ; 
then enter Thayfa with chtld , frith Lichoiiitt a nurfe, 
the King fhewes her the letter, fhereioycee : [he at/d Pcriclce 
take learn of her fatherland depart. 

By many a deame and paincfull pcarck 
Of Ptrycles the carefull fearch. 

By the fower oppofing Crignes, 

Which the world togeather ioynes. 

Is made with all due diligence. 

That horfoand fayle and hie expence. 

Can flecd the quell at lafl from T yre: 

Fame anfwering the moft ftrange enquiry 
To’th Court ofKing Symowdtt, 

Are Letters brought, the tenour thefe : 
tsfntiechus and his daughter dead, 

Themenof Tyrus, on the head 
Of Helycams would feton 
The Crownc of Tyre, but he will none s 
Themutanie, hce there hafles t’oppreffc, 

Sayes to’em,ifKing Pericles 

Come not home in twife fixe Mooncs, 

He obedient to their doomes, 

Will take the Crowne : thefummeofthis s 
Brought hither to Tenlapolis, 

Irany lhcd the regions round. 

And euery one with claps car.found. 

Our heyre apparant is a King : • 

Who dreampt? who thought of fuch a tiring ? 

Briefe he muff hence depart to Tyre, 

His Queene with child, makes her defire, 

Et Whk 
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The Ptay of 

Which who /hall crofte along to goc Pi 
Omit we all their dole and woe : 

Ltchonia her Nurfe flic takes, 

And fo to Sea •, their veflell fliakes, 

On 2y r eipt fines billow,halfethe flood. 

Hath their Keele cut : bu t fortune mou’ef. 

Varies againe,the grifled North 
Difgorges fuch a tempeft forth, 

That as a Ducke for life that diues, 

So vp and downe thepooreShip driues:. 

The Lady flireekcs,and wel-a-neare, 

DoV fall in trauay le with her feare : 

And what enfuesin this fell ftorme. 

Shall for it felfe, it felfe performs 2 
I nill relate, aftion may 
Conueniently the reft conuay$ 

Which might not ? what by me is told 1 , 

In your imagination hold : 

This Stage, the Ship, vpon whofe Dccke 
The feas toft Pericles appeares to fpeake. 

Enter Pericles a Shipboard. 

Peri . The God of this great Vaft, rebuke thefe furg 
Which wafh both heauen and hell, and thou thathaft 
Vpon the Windesconimaund, bind them inBrafle| 
Hauing call’d them from the deepe, 6 ftill 
Thy deafmng dreadfull thunders, gently quench 
Thy nimble ftilphirous flaflies : 6 How Lychortda l 
How does my Queene? then ftornie venomoufly, 
Wiltthon fpcat all thy felfe? the fea-mans Whiffle 
Is as a whifperin the eares of death, 

Vnheard Lyt horida? Lucim y oh / 

Diitineft patrioneffc,and my wife gentle 
To thefe that cry by night,conucy thy deitie 
Aboard our dauncing Boat. make fwift the pangucs 
Of my Qucenes trauay les ? now Lychortda ♦. 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

gnttr LychurieU. 

Lychor. Heercis a thingtoo young for fuch a place. 

Who if it had conceit, would die, as I am like to doe: 

Take in your armes this peece of your dead Queene. 

Pert ■ How? how Lychortaa ? 

Lycho. Paticnce(good fir) do not afsift the ftorme. 
Heel’s all that is left liuing of your Queene } 

A litle Daughter : for the fake of it. 

Be manly.and take comfort. 

Per. O you Gods f 

Why do you makevs loueyour goodly gyfts. 

And fnatch them ftraight away? we heerebelow. 

Recall not what we giuc,and therein may 
Vfe honour with vou . 

Lycho. Patience (good fir) euen for this charge. 

Ter. Now mylde may be thy life, , 

For a more blufterous birth had neuer Babe: 

Quiet and gentle thy conditions; for 

Thou art the rudelyeft welcome to this world. 

That euer was Princes Child : happy what folio wes. 

Thou haft as chiding a natiuitie. 

As hire, A>’ re , Water, Earth, andHeauen can make. 

To harould thee from the wombe : 

Euen at the firft,thy loflc ismore then can 
Thy portage quit, with all thou canft find heere: 

Now the good Gods throw their belt eyes vpon’t* 

Enter Mo Saylers. 

t.Sayl. Whatcourage fir? God faue you. 

Ter. Courage enough, I do not feare the flaw. 

It hath done tome the word : yet for the loue 
Of this poovc Infant,thisfrelh new fea-farer, 

I would it would be quiet. 

1 .Sayl. Slacke the bolins there; thou wiltnot wilt thou*: 
Blow and fplit thy felfe. 

2 . Sayl. But Sca-roome,and the brine and cloudy billow 
Riffc the Moone,I care not. 

E 2. i^Sayl. Sir 
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The Play of 

t. Sir your Queene mti'ft ouer board, the fca workes hie, 
The Wind is lo wd, and will not lie till the Ship 
Be clcard of the dead. 

Ter. That’s your fuperftition. 

x. Pardon vs^fir*, with vs at Sea it hath hin ftill obferued* 
And we arc ftrong in ca ft erne, therefore briefly y eeld’er, 

Ter . As you thinkemcet$for fhemuft ouer board ftraight?. 
Moft wretched Queene. 

Lychor . Hecrc fhe lyes fir. 

Peri. A terrible Child-bed haft thou had(my deare, 

No light,no fire,tlTvnfriendly elements, 

Forgot thee vtterly, nor haucl time 

To giue thee haliowd to thy graue, but ftraight^ 

Mu ft caft thee fcarcl.y Coffind, in oare. 

Where for a monument vpon thy bones. 

The ayre remayninglampes,the belching Whale 
And humming Water muft orewelinc thy corpes. 

Lying with Ample fhels : 6 Lycborida , 

Bid T(eftor bring me Spices, Incke,and Taper, 

My Casket, and my Jewels *, and bid T^jcander 
Bring me the Sattin Coffin : lay the Babe 
Vpon the Pillow •, hie thee whiles I fay 
A prieftly farewell to her : fodainely, woman. 

2. Sir, we haue a Chift beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and bittwmed ready. 

Peri. Ithanke thee : Mariner fay, what Coaft is this? 

2. Wcearencer cTkar/H< 9 

Ten. Thither gentle Mariner, 

Alter thy courfe for Tyre : When canft thou reach it? 

2 ♦ By breake of day, if the Wind ceafe, 

Teru O make for T ha* fits, 

There will I vilit Cleon fax the Babe 
Cannot hold out to Tyrns \ there Ileleaueit 
Atcarefull nurfing : goe thy wayes good Mariner, 



lie bring the body prefcntly 



Exit* 

Enter 



Pericles Prince of Tyre . 

Enter Loyd Cerymon With a feruant 4 
Cery • PhyUrnon y hoe. 

Enter Phy lemon. 

Phyl. Doth my Lord call? 

Cery. Get Fire and meat for thefe poore men, 

T*as been a turbulent and ftormie night* 

Sew. 1 haue been in many$ but fuch a night as this, 

Till now, I neare endured. 

(ery. Y our Maiftcr will be dead ere you returne, 
There’s nothing can be miniftred to Nature, 

That can rccouerhim : giue this to thePothccary, 

And tell me ho w it workes.. 

Enter two Cjent’emen.. 

-~t.(j€nt. Good morrow. 

2. Gent. Good morrow to yourLordfhip, 

Cery. Gentlemen, why doe you ftirre fo early? 
l.Cjent . Sir,ourlodgings ftanding blcake vpon the fea^ t 
Shooke as the earth did quake : 

The very principals did feeme to rend and all to topple : 
Pure furprize and feare,made me to quite the houfe. 

z.Qent. Thatis the caufe we trouble youfo early, 

T 5 is not our husbandry. 

Cery. O you fay well. 

i .Uent. ButI much maruaile thatyour Lordflhip, 
Hauing rich tire about you,fhould at thefe early howers, 
Shake off the golden Humber ofrepofe; tis moft ftranga. 
Nature fheuld befo conuerfant w ith Paine,. 

Being thereto not compelled. 

Cery. ] hold it cuer Vertue and Cunning, 

Were endowments greater, then Noblcnefle & Riches y 
Carelefle Heyrcs, may the tw'O latter darken, and expend^ 
But Imm or tali tie attendes the foimer, 

Making a man a god : 

T^is krrowne,! euer haue ftudied Phyficke : 

Through which fecrct Art ; by turning ore Authorities, 

E 3 , I haue 
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The Play of 

I haue togcathct with my pra£tize,made famyliar. 

To me and to my ayde.the bleft infufions that dwels 
In Ve^etiueSjin Mettals, Stones : and can fpeake of the 
Pifturbances that Nature works, and of her cures ; 
which doth giue me a more content in courfe of true delight 
Then to be thirfty after tottering honour, or 
Tiemy pleafurc vp in filkenBaggcs, 

T o pleafe the Foolc and Death . 

/.Gent. Your honour has through Ephefnt, 

Poured foorth your charitie,and hundreds call thenafelues, 
Your Creatures; who by you, haue been reftored ; 

And not your kno wledge,your perfonall payne, 

But euen your Purfe Hill open, hath built Lord Ctrimm , 

Such ftrong rcnowne,as time lhall neucr. 

Setter tVeo or three with a Chifi . 
t Seru. So .lift there. 

Cer. What’s that? 

Ser. Sir, euen now did the fea tofle vp vpon our fhorc 

This Chill ; tis of fomewracke. 

Cer. Set’t downe, let’s lookevpon’t. 

2. gent. T'is like a Coffin, fir. 

fer . What ere it be.t’is woondrous hcauie; 

Wrench it open llraight : 

If the Seas (lomacke be orecharg’d with Gold, 

T’is a good conftraint of Fortune it belches vpon vs. 

2.Cjent. T’is fo, my Lord. 

Cer. How clofe tis caulkt & bottomed, did the fea call it vp? 
Ser. I neucr faw fo huge a billow fir, as toll it vpon Ihore. 
Cer. Wrench it open foft;itftnels moll fweetly inmy fenfe. 
2.Cjcnt. A delicate Odour. 

Ctr. As euer hitmynotlrill : fo.vp with it. 

Oh you moll potent Gods ■ what’s here,a Corfe? 
t.Gent. Moll Change. 

Cer. Shrovvded in Cloth of ftate,balmed and enticafured 
with full bagges of Spices, a Pafport to folio , peifeft mec 

in the Chara&ers ; 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

He ere I giue to vnderftand 9 
If ere this Coffin driues aland ; 

/ King Pericles haue loft 
T his Quecnejworth all our mundaine soft i 
Who finds her y gtue her burying y 
She was the Daughter of a King : 
jBefideSy this T yeafurefor a fee x 
T he (feds requit his charitie . 

If thou liueft 'Pericles, thou haft a heart, 

That eucr cracks for woe,this chaunc’d to nio-bt. 
st.Gent. Moft likely fir. 

^r.Nay certainely to night, for looke how frclhfhe looks. 
They were too rough, that threw her in the fea. 

Make a Fire within; fetch hither all my Boxes in my Clofet, 
Death may vfurpe on Nature many howers,and yet 
The lire oflife kindle againe theore-preft fpirits : 

1 heard of an Egipttan that had p.howers lien dead* 

Who was by goodapplyaunce recouered. 

Enter one with Napkins and Fire . 

Well fay d, well fayd ; the fire and clothes : the rough and 
WofullMufick that we haue, caufeit to found befeechyou: 
The Violl once more ; how thou ftirf ft thou blocked 
The Mulicke there : .1 pray you giue her ay re : 
Gentlemen^this Queene will liue. 

Nature awakes a warmth breath outof her; 

She hath not been entranc’ft abouefiuehowcm 
See how fhe ginnes to blow intolifes flower againe. 

/ xjent . The Heauens, through you,encreafe our wonde^, 
And fets vp your fame for euer. 

Cer . She is aliue, behold her ey -lids 
Cafes to thofe heauenly iewels which Pericles hath loft, 

Begin to part their fringes of bright gold, 

The Diamonds ofa moft pray fed water doth appeare, 

T o make the world twife rich, liue, and make vs weepe; 

T o heare your fate/aire creature/are as you feeme to bee. 

Shee meues . 

T hat. O dear e Diana, where am I ? where’s my Lord? 

Whafc 






The Play of 

What world is this? 

z.Gent. Isnotthisftrange? i.Cjent. Mail raw. 

Cert. Hufh (my gentle neighbours) lend me your hands,, 
To the next Chamber beare her : gctlinncn: 

Now this matter mull: be lookt to for her relapfe 
Is mortall : come, come * and Z/celapms guide vs, 

T bty curry her away. Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Pericles, A thar/us with Cleon and Dtonifd . 

Per. Mcft honor'd C/*w?,I mull needs be gone, my twcluc 
months arc expired, and Tyuu ftandesin alitigious peace: 
You and your Lady take from my heart all thankfulnefle, 
TheGods make vp the reft vpon you. 

Cte. Your {hakes of fortune, though they hant you mor- 
Yet glaunce full wondringly on vs. (tally 

T)l.O your fweet Queene / that the ftri<ft fates had plcafd, 
you had brought her hither to haue bleft mine eies with her ? . 

Ter. We cannot butobey thepowers aboue vs$ 

Could I rage and rore as doth the fea fhe lies in, 

Y et the encl muft be as tis : my gentle babe Marino, 

Whom, for (he was borne at fea,I haue named fo. 

Here I charge your charitie withal 1$ leauing her 
The infant of your care, befceching you to giueher 
Princely training, that (he may be manere’d as fhe is borne. 

C/e. Feare not(tny Lord)but thinke your Grace, 

Thatfed myCountrie with your Corne*, for which, 

The peoples prayers ftill fall vpon you, muft in your child 
Be though t on, if negleftion fhould therein make me vile. 
The common body by you relieu’d, 

Would force me to my duety : but if to that, 

My nature ncedea Tpurre^heGods reuengeit 
V pon me and mine,to the end of generation. 

Per. I bcleeue you, your honour and your goodnes. 
Teach me too J t without your vowes, till ihe bemaried, 
Madame by bright DwM,whom we honour, 

All Vnfifterd fhall this hevreofmincremayne, 

Though I fhew will in’t •, fo I take my leauc : - 
Good Madatne, make me blefTcd in your care 
If> bringing vp my Child. @ er * ^ 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Dion. I haue one my fclfe, who fliall not be more deere 
to my refpeeft then yours, my Lord. 

Peri. Madam, my thanks and prayers. 

Cler. Wecl bring your Grace cne to the edge ath fhorc, 
then giue you vptothe mask’d Neptune, and the gentleft 
winds ofheauen. 

Peri. I will imbraceyour offer, come deereft Madame, 
O no teares Lichertda , no tcares,Iooke to your Jitle Miftris, 
on whole grace you may depend hereafter : come my 
Lord. 

Enter Cerimon.and Thar fa. 

Cer. Madam, this Letter, and fomccertainelewcls. 

Lay with you in your Coffer, which arc at your command t 
Know you the Charedter? 

Thar. It is my Lords, that T was fhiptat fea I well remem- 
ber, eucn on my learning time, but whether there deliuc- 
red, by theholic gods I cannot rightly fay: but fmcc King 
Pew/*/ my wedded Lord, Inerc (hall fee againe, a vaftall 
liueriewill I takemeto^mdneuer more haue ioy. 

Cler. Madam, if this you purpofeas ye fpeakc, 

Dianaes Temple is not diftant farre, 

Where you may abide till your date expire, 

Moieouer ifyoupIeafeaNecce of mine. 

Shall there attend you. 

Thin. My recompcncc is thanks, thats all. 

Yet my good will is great, though the gift fmall. Exit. 

Enter Gower. 

Imagine Per icles miu&c 2 XTjre\ 

Wclcomd and fetlcd to his ownc defitc: 

His wofull Queene wc leauc at Ephefus, 

. Vnto Diana thevs aVotariilc* 

F Now 
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P erieUsPriwf Pyre, 

Now to Marin* bend your mind, 

Whom our fail growing fccnc muft fade 
At Tharjus, and by Clean traind 
In Muficks letters, who hath gaind 
Of education all the grace. 

Which makes hie both the art and place 
Of genera 11 wonder : but alackc 
That moarter Enuie oft the wracke 
Of earned praifo, Marmot life 
Seeke to take offby treafons knife. 

And in this kinde, our C/™»hath 
One daughter and a full grovmc wench, 

Eucn right for marriage fight ; this Maid 
Hlght Phihien ; and it is /aid 
For ccrtainc in our rtorfo, fhee 
Would Clier with Marina bee. 

Beet when they wcaude thefleded filke. 

With fingers long/mall, white as milkc. 

Or when file would with lharpe needle wound. 
The Cambneke which flic made more found 
By hurting it or when too'ch Lute 
She fung, and made the night bed mute. 

That ftill records with m one, or when 
She would with rich and conftantpen, 

Vaile to her Mirtretfe Dian dill. 

Th is Phyloten contends in skill 

With abfolute Martna : fo 

The D°ue of p aphos might with the crow 

Vic feathers whitCyMarina gets 

All prayfos, which are paid as debts. 

And not as guen, tliisfodarkcs 
In PhylotenM graceful 1 roarkes. 

That Clt ons wife with Enuie rare, 

A prefont murderer does prepare 
F or good Marina #. hat her daughter 



Might 



Ttrkh Trhtt if Tyre. 

Might ft*nd pecrldli by thi« (laughter# 

The foonrr her vile thoughts to ftotdj 
Lt< k*rid« our nurfo is dead. 

And curfed Dteniu* hath 

The pregnant inftrument of wrath, 

Preft for this blow, the vnbomccuent, 

I doe commend to your content, 

Onelv I carried winged Time, 

Port one the Jamefeeteof my rime, 

Which ucucr could I foconuey, 
ynldleyour thoughts went on my w ay, 

ViomKo docs appcarc, 

With Leonine a murtherer# Exit , 

Enter Dienizo, with Leonine* 

Dion. Thy oath remember, thou hart fw ome to deo't, 
tisbuta blowc which ncucr (ball tie knowne , thou 
canft not doe a thing in the worldc fo foone to yecldc 
thee fo much prof.rc : let not confeience which is but 
co!d,in flaming, thyloue bofomc, enflaire too nicclie, 
ror let pittie which euen women haue cart off, melt thee, 
but be a fouldier to thy purpofo# 

Leon. I will dco*r,but yet (he is a goodly creature, 

Dion. The fitrer then the Gods lhould haue her* 

Here (he comes weeping for her onely Mirtrdlc death. 
Thou art refolude, 

Leon* I am refolude. 

Enter Marina with a B . ’j^et cfprwtt i, 

Mari* No : T will rob Ttlfas of her weede to rtrowt 
thygreene with Flowers, the yclIowes,blewc$, the purple 
Violets, and Marigolds, foal! as a Carpet hang vpon thy 
grauc, while Sommer dayes doth laft:Ayc me poorc rna’d, 

F a borne 
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borne m a tcmpcft,whcn my mother didc,this worl d to me 
is a Jading ftormc, whirring me from my friends* 

Dion . How now Marina, why .doe yow keep alorre? 

How chauncc my daughter i s not with you£ 

Doe not con fame your blpui with farrowing, 

Haue you a nurfe of me ?Lord how your fauours 
Changd with this vnprofitablc woe: 

Come giue me your flowers, ere die fea marre it, 

Walke with Leonine A he ayre is qmcke there, v/ 

And itpercesand ftarpcnsxhe ftornacke. 

Come Leonine take her by die arme, walke with lien ? 
Mari. No I pray you, lie not bereaue you of your feruatr. 
- Dion. Come, conic, Iloue the king your -father, and your 
ielre,with more then forraine heart, wee cuery day exped: 
him here, when he fhajl come and find our Paragon to all 
reports thus blafted, ■ 

He will repent the breadth of his great voyage, blame both 
my Lord and me, that we haue taken no care to your bed 
couries,go I pray you, walke and be ehcarfull once againe, 
icleruethat excellent complexion, which did fteaic the 
eyes of yong and old. Care not for me, I can gt c home a- 
lone* 

ALaru Well,! will goe,but yet I haue no defirc too it* 
Dion* Come, come, I know tis good for you, walke halfe 
an hourc Leonine &t the lead, remember what I haue fed. 
Lfon * I warrant you Madam. ' . 

Dion* Ueleaueyoti myfwecte Ladic, fora while, pray 
walke foftJy, doe not hcatc your bJoud, what, r mud haue 
careofyou. 

Mart. My thanks fwcctc Madame, Is this wind Wederlie 
that blowes ? ' 

Leon. Southweft* 

Mari*. When I was borne the wind was North* 

Leon. Wadfo? 

ALiri* My fathers nutfefes, did ncucr fcare, butferyed 
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good fea-men to the Saylers , galling his kingly hands ha- 
ling ropes, and clafping to the Mad , endured a fea that aJ- 
modburdthcdecke* 

Leon. When was this? 

Mari. When I was borne, neuerwas waues nor winde 
more violent^nd from the ladder tackle, wafhes offacarf- 
uas dymer^ia fcs one, wol tout Pand with a dropping in- 
duftnc they skip from derne to denie , the Boarfwainc 
whi ftlcs,andtbe Maifter callcs and trebles tlicu confuiion . 

Leon* Couie fay your prayers, 

Alai. What meane you? 

Leon. If you requite a little fpacc for praier, I grau nt it, 
pray, but bee not tedious, fortheGods arequickeof caic, 
and I am fworne to domy worke with hade* 

Mari. Why will you kill me? 

Leon. To fatisfie my Ladle* 

Mari. Wbywouldiheehaucmeekild now ? as I can re- 
member by my troth, I neuer did her hurt in all my life , I 
ncucr fpake bad worde, nor did ill turne toanicliuing crea- 
ture : Belecue me law, I neuer killd a Moule, nor hurt a I iy* 

I trodevpon a worme againd my will, but I wept fort.How 
haue I offended, wherein my death might yccld her ar.ie 
profit, or my life imply. her any danger? 

Leon * MyCommidionisnottoreafon of the deed, but 
doo't. 

Mari* You will not doo^t for all the world I hope ; you 
are well fauoured, and your lookes forefhew you haue a 
gentle heart,Ifaw you latelie when you caught hurt in par- 
ting two that fought:goodfoothit fliewde well in you, do 
fo now, your Ladie feckes my lifcCome, you betweenc,and 
jfaue poore mee the weaker. 

Leon. I am fworne and will difpatch* Enter P irate - 

Pirat*i* Holdvillaine. 

Fira.i* A prize, a prize. 

fir at* Halfe part mates f halfe part. Come lets haue 



ftrkkt 

bcraboord fodainly. 

Mtck. 

Enter Leonine. 

_ £*#*. Thefc rogueing theeuesfcnie the great 
nidei ^and they hncfeMAMmi, lcthergoc, thcr ; s n * 
Kopefhcc will rerurnc, Uefwcarc (hees dead, an J thrown* 
tnto the Sea , but lie fee further : perhappes they will but 
plealc thcmfcluc* \rpon her , not carric her aboord , if ft ce 
remain* ** 

Vn home they hauc rauiftr , muft by mcc be flainc 

Exit. 

\Enttr tht thru Sawder. 

finder. Boult. 

Boult . Sir. 

f**d>r. Search* the market narrovrely , KMttuhne ft 
full of gallants, wee loft too much much money this mart 
by becing too wcnchlcffc. 

Bawd. Wee were neuer Co much out of Creatures, we 
h*ue but poore three, and they can doe n6 more then they 
can doc, and they with continual! a&ion,are cucn a> good 
at rotten# 

Pander. Therefore lets hauc frefh ones what ere wee pay 
for them, if there bee not a confcicnce to be vfuc in cuerie 
trade, wee I hall ncucr proper# 

Bawd. Thou lay ft true, tis not our bringing vpofpoore 
baftards,asl thinke,! hauebroughtv r pfbinceleuer<# 

Boult . I to eleuen, and brought them downc again*, 
but Hull Iiearchc the market? 

Btiwde. What elfe man ? the fturfe we hauc , a ftrong * 
wide will blowc it topccccs, they are fopittifuily foduen. 

P*i** 



P tricks friiict of fycj. 

Pander. Thou fayed true, thers two vnwholcfome a 
confcicncc , the poor* Tranfihtaman is dead that layc with 
the bttlc baggadge. 

Boult. I , (hcc quickly poupt him,(hc made him road- 
mcate for wormes , but lie goc fcarchc the market# 

Exit . 

Fa.nl Three or fourc thoufande Chccktns were as 
prettie a proportion to liuc quietly, and fo giuc oucr* 

1 Bawd. Why, to giuc ouer I pray you? Is it a fhamc to 
get when wee arc oldc ? 

Pattd. Oh our crcdite comes not in likethe commo- 
ditic, nor the comtnoditie wages not with the daunger: 
therefore if in our youthes we could p:cke vp fom: prettie 
clhte, t’wcrc notamitre to kcepcour doore hatch’r, belides 
the fore tcarmes wc ftand vpon with the gods, wilbe ftrong 
with vs for giuing ore. 

Saved. Come other forts offend as wcllas wee. 

Paul As well as wee, I , and better too , wee offende 
worfe, neither is our profeflion any trade , It's no calling, 
but hecre comes Boult. 






Enter Boult with the Pirates and tManna, 

Boult. Come your wayes my mai fters, you fay ihcc s a 
virgin. 

Sailer. O Sir, wee doubt it not. 

Boult. Maftcr,! hauc gone through for this peccc you 
lee, if you like her fo, if not I hauc loft my earn eft* 

B*wl Boult has (hceaniequahties l 
Boult. Shce has a good face, fpt akes well , and has ex- 
cellent good cloathes: therein© farther ncccflitie of qua- 
lities can make her be refuz’d 

£<md. What’s her price Bntlt l 

Suit) Unix 
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Bonin I cannot be bated one doit of a thoufand pceces? 
Band. WeIl,follow«iemy maiftcrs,you (hall hauc your 
money prefcnly, wife take her in,inftru<fl herwhat (lie has: 
to doe, that (he may not be rawe in her entertainment. 

Bawds Boult, take you the markesofher, the colour of 
her haire,complexion,height,hcrage, with warrantof her 
virginitic,and crie^He that wilgiue mod fhal hauc her firft, 
fuch a may denhead were no chcape thing, if men were as 
< hey hauc becne:get this done as I command you. 

Boult . Performance (hall follow# Exit . 

Man Alacke that Leonine was fo flacke,fo flow, he (hould 
haue llrooke, not fpoke,or that tfiefe Pirates, not .enough 
barbarous,hadnotoreboordthrowncnie,for to feekemy 
mother# 

Bawd. Why lament you pretticone? 

Mar. That I am prettie# 

Bawd. Come, the Gods haue done their part in you# 
Mar. Iaccufethemnot. 

Bawd* You are light into my hands, where you arc like 
to line. 

Mar . The more my fault, to feape his handes, where I 
was to die. 

Bawd. I, and you (hall liue in peafurc. 

Mar . No. 

Bawd. Yes indeed (liall you, and tide Gentlemen of all 
fafbions,you lhall fare wcll,you fhall hauc the difference of 
all complcxions,what doe you flop your cares ? 

Mar. Arc you a woman 2 

Bawd* What would you hauc mec be, and I bcc not a 
woman 2 

Mar. An honeft woman, or nota woman. 

Bawd. Marie whip theGolTeling , I thinke I fhall hauc 
fomethingto doewith you, come your a young .foolilh 
fapling^md muft be bowed as I would hauc you* _ * 

' Mar . The Gods defend tfoe# 

Bawd. 
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Baud. Ifitpleafcthe Gods to defend you byt»W, then 
men muft comfortyou,men muft feed you , rneb y 
vp : Boults rcturnd. Now fir, haft thou ende her through 

^W^Thaue crydc her almoft to the number of her 
haires,! haue drawne her pifture with my voice 
Baud. Audi prethec tell me,how doft thou hndthe 
clinationofthe people, efpccially of the yongerfor • 

Boult. Faith they liftenedto mee, as they would haue 
harkened to their fathers teftament, there was ^paniar^ 
mouth watred,and he went to bed to her vene d Jnpnon. 
Baud. We lhall haue him here to morrow wuh his bell 

Boult. To night, to night, but Miftreite doc you knowe 
the French knight, that cowres cthe hams . 

Baud. Who, Mounfieur Verollus l 

Boult. I, he, he offered. to cut a caper at the proclama- 
tion, but he made a groane at it, and fwore lev 

t0 S2°Wcll,well,as for him, hee brought hls 
ther,here he does but repaire it, I knowe hee w.ll come in 
our (hadow, to fcattcr his crownes in the Sunne. 

Boult. Well, if we had of cuerie Nation a traucller, wee 

fliouldlodgethem with this ligne. , 

Baud. Pray you come hither a while , you haue 
Fortunes com min e vppon you , markc mee, you muft 
feemeto doe that fearetully, which you commit willing 
ly.defpife profile, where you haue moftgaine , to ' vec 
that you liue as yec doe,makes pittie inyour Louers fcl- 
dome, but that pittie begets you a good opinion, and 
opinion a mcere profite. 

Sr* O t^kfhe^home Miftreffe, take her home, thefe 
blulhes of hers muft bee qucncht with fome prefent 
praftife# ^ Mari. 
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J^ ri * Thou faycft true yfaithjfo they mull, for your 
Bridegocs to tliat with fhame, which is her way to "oe with 
warrant. ° 



Boult . Faith fome doe, and feme doenot.lnitMiftrelle 
n I haue bargaind for the ioynt. 

Baud. Thou mailt cut a morfell offthe fpit. 

Boklt. I may lb* 

Bated* Who fhould denie it ? 

Conic youngone,I like the manner of your garments 
well. 

Boult. I by my faith, they lhall not be changdyct. 

Band. #<w//,fpcnd thou that in the towne: report what 
a foiournerwe haue, youlc loufe nothing by cuftome. 
When Nature framde this peece, dice meant thee a good 
turne, therefore fay what a parragonfhe is , and thou hart 
the harueft out of thine owne report. 

Boult. I warrant you Miftrelk, thunder lhall not foa- 
vvake the beds of Eeles,as my giuing out her beautie ilirs 
vp the lewdly cnclined,IIe bring home fometo night* 
Baud* Come your wayes, follow me. 

Man. If fires be hote, kniues lharpe,or waters deepe, 
Vntide I ftill my virgin knot will keepc. 

Diana zyde my purpofe. 

Band. What haue we to doc with Diana, pray you will 
yougoc with vs? 



Exit. 



Enter Cleon y andDioni^a. 

Dion. Why ere you fooli(h,can it be vndonc? 

Cleon. O DioniK,4j fuch a peece of flaughter, 

"he Sunncand Moonenere lookt vporu 
Dion ♦ I thinkeyouleturneachidleagcn* 

Cle* 
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Cleon. Were I chiefe Lord ofall this fpacious worldwide ' 
giue it to vndo the deede.O Ladle much Iclfe in bloud then 
vertue,yet a Princes to equall any Angle Crowne ath carth- 
ith Iuftice of compare, O villain CyLconine whom thou haft 
poifnedtoo, if thou hadrt drunkc to him tad beene a 
kindnclfe becomming well thy face, what canft thou lay 
when noble Pericles lhall deraaund his child? 

Dion . That fhee is dead, Nurfes are not the fates to fo- 
ftcr it, not euer to preferuc,lhedideat night,IIefayfo, who 
can croireitvnlelleyouplay the impious Innocent^ and 
for an honeft attribute , crie out fhee dyde by foule 
play. 

Cle ♦ Ogoetoo,well,weIl,of all the faults beneath the 
heauens,the Gods doe like this worft. 

Dion* Be one of thofe thatthinkes the petlie wrens of 
Tbarfus will flie hence, and open this to Pericles ,1 do fhame 
to thinkeofwhata noble ftraine you are#, and ofhow co- 
ward a fpirit* 

Cle » To fuch proceeding who eucr but his approba- 
tion added, though not his prince confent,he did not flow 
from honourable courfes. 

Dion ♦ Be it fothen, yet none docs knowe but you 
how fliee came dead, nor none can knowe Leonine being 
gone. Sheedid difdainemychilde,and ftoode betweene 
her and her fortunes : none woulde looke on her, but 
cart their gazes on Marianas face , whileftrurs was blur- 
* J ted at, and hcldea Mawkin not worth the time of day* 
Itpierftme thorow,and though you call my c our fe vn- 
naturall, you not younchilde well louing, yeti finde it 

S treets mec as an enterprize of kindnefte performd to y our 
ole daughter. 

C/a Heauens forgiuc it. 

Dion. And as for Pericles , whatlhouldhee fay,\vewcpt 
after her hearfe,& yet we mourne,hcr monument is almoft 
finlflicd,& her epitaphs in glittring goldecharadtcr s expres 

G i a gene- 
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a gencrrall prayfe to her, andcarein vsat whole expcncc 
tis clone. r 

C/e. Thou art like the Harpie, 

Which to betray,doeft with tnine Angclls face ceaze with 
thine Eagles talents# 

Dion. \ ere like one that fuperfticioufly, 
Doefwcaretoo'th Gods, that Winterkills 
The Fliies,hutyetlknow,youle 
doc asladuile. 

Garner. Thus timewewafte,& long leagues make fliort, 
Sailc leas in Cockles,hauc and wi(h but fort. 

Making to take our imagination, 

From bourne to bourne, region to region. 

By you being pardoned we commit no crime. 

To vfe one language, in cachfeuerall clime. 

Where our feeanes feemestohue, 

I doe befecch you 

To learne of me who dand with gappes 
To teach you. 

The dages of our ftoric Pericles 

Is now againe thwarting thy wayward feas. 

Attended on by many a Lord and Knight, 

To fee his daughter all his lines delight* 

Old Helicanus goes along behind, 

Is left to gouernc it,you bcare in mind# 

Old Efcenes^hom Hellicamu late 
Aduancdein timeto great and hie edate. 

Wellfayling fhip$,and bounteous winds 
Haue brought 

This king to Tharfits ^ thinke this Pilat thought 
So with his derage, (hall your thoughts gronc 
To fetch his daughter home, who fird is gone 
Like moats and lhadowes,lee them 
Moucawhile, 

Your earcs vnto your eyes lie reconcile. 

Enter 
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Enter Pericles At cne do ore, with f.U kit trayne , Cleon and Dio - 
ni*,a at the other . Cleon flexes Pericles the tvtnbe , whereat Pe- 
ricles makes lamentation , puts ok facke-cloth , and in a mighty 
paflion departs . 

Gowr. See how beleefc may fuflFer by fowle fhowe, 
This borrowed paflion dands for true olde woe : 

And Pericles in forrowe all deuour'd, 

With fighes /hot through, and biggeft tearcs orc-fhowr d. 
Lcaues Tharfus , and aga/ncimbarqucs,heefwearcs 
Neuer to wa/h his face,nor cut hishayres : 

Hce put on fack-cloth, and to Sea he bearcs, 

A Tempeft which his mortall velTell teares. 

And yet hec rydes k out, Nowe pleafe you wit: 

The Epitaph is for Marina writ, by wicked DionixA, 
Thefairefifwectett, and bettlyes heere , 

JVho withered in her firing ofyeare : 

She wot of Tyrm the Kings daughter , 

Oh whom fowle death hath made this /laughter. 

Marina was flee call'd , and at her byrth, 

Thetis being prerwd , [wallowed fome part at earth : 
Therefore the earthfearing to be ore-flowed. 

Hath Thetis byrth -childe ontheheauens beHcrwed* 
Wherefore fle does and [weares fleele neuer flint. 

Make raging Battery vpon flores of flint. 

No vizor does become Macke villanic, 

So well as foft and tender flattcric: 

Let Pericles belccuc his daughter s dead , 

And bcarc his cour/es to be ordered 5 
By Lady Fortune, while our Stcarc mud play. 

His daughters woe and hcauic welladay . 

In hervnholicleruice : Patience then. 

And thinke you now are all in Mittelin # 

Exit* 

Enter two gentlemen. 

I. Genu Did you cucr hearc the like? 

G } Coyer* 



J 





Pericles Prince of TyrtS* 

2. Gent, No,norneuerfhalIdoein fuch a place as this, 
fliecbceing once gone. 

i. But to haue diuinitie prcach't there , did you euer 
dreamcof fuch a thing? 

2. No,no,come, I am for no more bawdichoufes,(Iiairs 
goe heare the Veftalls ling ? 

i . lie doe any thing now that is vertuous, but I am out 
of the road of rutting for euer. Exit* 

Enter Bowies j. 

Pand* Well, I had rather then twice the worth of her 
'fhec had nere come beere# 

Bawd* Fye, fye, vpon her, fhce's able to freze the god 
Priapf£s y and vndoe a whole generation, we mu ft either get 
her rauifhed, or be rid of her, when (he fhould doe for Cly- 
entsher fitment ,and docmee thekindenelle of ourpro- 
feflion,fhee has me her quirks,herreafons,hermafterrea- . 
ConSy her prayers, her knees, that (hee would make a Pm- 
taine of the diuell, if hee fhould cheapen a kilTeof her# 

Boult. Faith I muft rauilh her, or fhee'Ie disfurnifli vs 
of all our Caualercea, and make our fwearers priefts# 

Pand* Now the poxe vpon her greene fickncs for mee. 

Bawd. Faith thcr's no way to be ridde on’t but by the 
way to the pox.Here comes the Lord Lyfimachus difguifed. 

Boult* Wee fhould haue both Lordeand Lowne,if the 
peeuiih baggadge would but giue way to cuftomers. 

Enter Lyfimachm . 

Lyfim. How now, how a douzen of virginities l 

Bawd. Now the Gods to bldfe your Honour. 

Boult . I am glad to fecyour Honour in good health. 

Li. You may, Tons the better for you that your re* 
forters ftand vpon found legges , how now? wholfomcini- 
quitiehaueyou, thata man may dealc withall , anddcfic 
theSurgion? 

Bawd. Wee haue hcerc one Sir, if (hee would, but 

there 
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there neucr came her like in Met dine. (fay. 

Li. If fhee’d doethedeedesofdarknes thouwouldft 

B*wd. Your Honor knows what t'is to fay wei enough. 

Li. Well, call forth, call forth. 

Boult. For flcfli and bloud Sir, white and red, you (hall 
fee a rofe,and (lie were a rofe indeed, if iliee had but. 

Lt. What prithi ? 

Boult. OSir,Icanbemodcft. 

Li. That dignities the renowne of a Bawde , no Ielfc 
then it giues a good report to a number to be chafte. 

Bawd. Heere comes that which growes to the ftalkc, 
Neuer plucktyet I can allure you# 

Is fhec not a faire creature ? 

Ly. Faithfheewouldferueaftera long voyage at Sea> 
Well theresforyou,leauevs. 

Bawd* I befeccheyour Honor giuc me lcaue a word. 
And lie haue done prefcntly. 

Li. I befeechyoudoe. 

Bawd. Firft,I would haue you note, this is an Hono- 
rable man. ( note him. 

Mar. I defire to finde himfo , that I may worthilic 

Bawd. NexthcestheGouernorof this countrey, and 
a man whom I am bound too.' 

, Ma If he gouerne the countrey you are bound to him 
indeed, but how honorable hee is in that, I knowe not. 

Bawd. Pray you without anie more virginall fencing, 
will you vfe him kindly? he will lyneyour apron with gold. 

Ma*. What hee will doc gratioufly , I will thankfully 
receiue. 

Li. Ha you done l 

Bawd. My Lord (hees not pac ftc yet , you muft take 
fome paines to worke her to your mannage, come wee will 
lcaue his Honor, and her together, goe thy wayes. (trade ? 

Li- Nowpritticone, how long haucyou beene at this 

Ma.. What trade Sir? 

Li. Why 
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£t* Why, I cannot name but I fliall offend, (name it# 
Ma* I cannot be offended with my trade, pleafe you to 

LU How long haue you bene of this profeflion f 

Ma. Ere fince I can remember. 

Li. Didyougoctoo't fo young, were you a game flee 
at fiue,or atfeuen? 

Ma. Earlyer too Sir, if now I bee one. 

Ly. Why ? the houfe you dwell in proclaimcs you to 
be a Creature of falc. 

Ma* Doc you knowc this houfe to be a place of fuch 
refort, and will come intoo't? I heare fay you're of honou- 
rable parts, and are the Gouemour of this place. 

Li. Why , hath your principall made knowne vnto 
you who I am? 

Ma. Who is my principall ? 

Li. Why, your hearbe-woman , (he that fets feeds and 
rootesoffhameand iniquitie* 

O you haue heard fomething of my power, and fo 
(land aloft for moreferious wooing, but I proteff to thee 
prettieone, my authoritie (hall not fee thee , orclfe looke 
friendly vpon thee, come bring me to (ome priuate place : 
Come, come. 

Ma. If you were borne to honour, (hew it now, if put 
vpon you, make the judgement good , that thought you 
worthieof it. 

Li. How’s this ? how's this ? fome more , be fage. 

Mar # For me that am a maide,though mod vngentlc 
Fortune haue plac't mec in this Stie , where fince I came, 
difeafes haue beene foldc deerer then Phificke, that the 
gods would fet me free from this vnhalowed place, though 
they did chaunge nice to the meaneft byrd that flyes ith 

^ Li. I did not thinke thou couldft haucfpoke fo well, 
nere dremp't thou collid'd , had I brought hither a cor- 
rupted mindc, thy (peeche had altered it , holde,heeres 
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golde for thee , perfeuer in that clearc way thou goed and 
the gods drcngthen thee. 

CMa. The good Gods preferue you. 

Lt. Formebeyouthoughten, that I came with no ill 
intent, for to me the very dores and windows fauor vilely? 
fare thee well, thou art a pecce of vertue, & I doubt not but 
thy training hath bene noble, hold, heeres more golde for 
theC,a .curie vpon him, die he like a theefe that robs thee of 
thy goodnes,if thou doed heard from me it fhalbe for thy 
good. 

Built. I bcfeechc your Honor one peece for me# 

Li. Auaunt thou damned dorc-keeper , your houfe but 
for this virgin that docth prop it, would fincke and oner- 
whclmt you. Away. . 

Boult . How's this ? wee mud take another courle with 
you ? if your pecuifti chaditie, which is not worth a breake- 
fad in the chcaped countrey vnder the coap, fhall vndoe a 
whole houfhold,let me be gelded like a fpaniel,come your 

CMa. Whither would you haue mee ? (wayes. 

Boult. I mud haue your may den-head taken off, or the 
comon hag-man lhal execute income your way,weele haue 
no more Gentlemen driuen away, come your wayes I lay. 

Enter Bawdes. 

Bawd. How now, whats the matter ? 

Boult. Worfc and worfc ihi dris,:ffice has heerc fpokeFi 
holie words to the Lord Ufiwadrw>. 

Bawd.O abhominable. 

Boult . He makes our profeffion as it were to Itincke a- 
fore the face of the god* 

Bawd. Marie hang her vpfor euer. 

Boult. The Noble man would haue dealt with her like 
a Noble-man, and (bee fent him away as colde as a Snowe- 
ball, faying his prayers too. , 

Bawd: Boult t ake her awayyvfe her at thy pLea(ure>cracrt 
the glade other virginitic, andmake the reft mahaole. ^ 
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Boult. And if (lice were a thornycr pcccc of ground 
thcnfhec is, fhecfliail be plowed. 

Ma % Harke, harkeyou Gods* 

Bawd. She coniurcs,away with her, would fhe had ne- 
uer come within my doore*,Marrie hang you:(liees borne 
tovndoe vs, will you notgoc the way ofwemen-kindc ? 
Marry come vpmydilh ofehaftitie withrofemary & baits! 

Boult. Come miftris,comc your way with mee. 

Mu. Whither wilt thou haue mee ? 

Boult. To take from you the Iewell you hold fo dccre. 

Prithee tell mce one thing firlt. 

Boult . Come now your one thing. 

Bda. What cantt thou wifh thine cnemic to be. 

Boult. Why, I could wifh him to bee my matter , or ra- 
ther my miftris. 

Mu. Neither of thefe are fo bad as thou art/ince they 
doe better thee in their command, thou hold'fta place for 
which the painedft feende of hell would not in reputation 
change : Thou art the damned doore-keeper to euery cu- 
llerell that comes enquiring for his Tib. To the cholerike 
fitting of euery rogue, thy care is lyablc , thy foode is fuch 
as hath bccncbelch't on by infeetted lungs. 

2?*.Whatwold youhauemedo?goto the wars, wold you? 
wher a man may feruey.yeers for the lolfe of a leg, & haue 
hot money enough in the end to buy him a woodden one? 

Ma 4 Doc any thing but this thou doeft,emptic olde rc- 
ceptacles,or common-fhores of filthe,fcrue by indenture, 
to the common hang-man, anieof thefe wayes are yet 
better then this: for what thou profeffeft, a Baboone could 
he fpeak, would owne a name too dccrc,that the gods wold 
fafelydeliuer me from this place: here,heers gold for thee, 
if that thy matter would gaine by me,proclaimc that I can 
fing,weauc,fow,& dance, with other vertues,which He keep 
from boaft,and will undertake all thefe to teache* I doubt 
not but this populous Citcic will ycclde manie fchollers. 

Bwlt* 
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Souls. But can you teache all this you fpeakc oft 
Mu. Proouc that I cannot , take mee home againc, 
And proflitute mee to the bafefl groomc that doeth fre- 
quent your houfe. 

Boult. Well I will fee what I can doe for thee : if I can 
place thee l will. 

Mu. But amongfthoneft woman. 

Boult. Faith my acquaintance lies little amongft them, 
Butfincemy matter and miftris hath bought you, theres 
no going butby their confcnt : therefore I will makethem 
acquainted with your purpofe,and I. doubt not but I (hall 
findethem traftable enough. Come, lie doe for thee what 
I can, come your way es. Exeunt, 

Enter Gower. 

Marina thus theBrothcllfcapcs,and chauncei 
Into an HoncFl -houfe our Storic fayes : 

Shcc fings like one immortal!, and fliee daunces 
As GodddfeJike to her admired Iayes. (fa, 

Decpc clearks flic dumb's, and with her ncclc c©mpo- 
Natures owne fliape, of buddc,bird,branche,or berry. 
That cuen her art fitters the natural! Rofes 
Her Inckle,Silke Twine, with the rubied Chcrrie, 
That puples lackes flic none of noble race, 

Who powre their bountie on her : and her gainc 
She giues the curfed Bawd , here wee her place, 

And to hir Father turne our thoughts againc, 

Where wee left him on the Sea , wee there him left, 
Where driuen before the windes,heeisarriu de 
Hcere where his daughter dwe!s,and on this coaft, 
Stippofehimnowat Anchor: theCitie ftriiuie 
God Neft unes Annual l feaft to kcepe, from whence 
Lyfimachta our Tyrian Shippccfpies , 

His banners Sable, trim'd with rich expence, 

H i And 
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And to kirn in his Barge with former byes, 

In your .uppohng once more put your fight, 

G hcauy I W«, thinfcc this h.s Barke : 

Where what is done in art ion, more if might 

S^aluc difeouerd, pleafe you fitandharkc. Exit. 

Enter Helicamu, to him i. Sailers. 

nber'S; c hcr u ,sLord ,^^? hce can re (blue you 
2 tjfe* S,r / h 7 c « * put off from Metals and 

11.1t is Lyfimachits the GouCrnour , who craues to come a- 
boord, what is your will l 

H'ty. That hce hauc his; call vp fomc Gentlemen. 
z* 0*,% Ho Gentlemen, my Lord calls. 

Enter two or three Gentlemen . 

1. Gent. Doethyour Lordfhip cal] ? 

HGh. Gentlemen there is fomc of worth would come 
aboord , I pray greet him fairely. 

Enter Lyfimachns, 

Hill. Sk, this is the man that can in ought you would 
rciolueyou. 

Lyfl Haylereuerent Syr, the Gods prefe rue you. 

HelL And you to ouriiuethc age I am, and die a* I 
would doe. 

Li. 1 011 wiflimee well,becing on (bore, honoring of 
Ncptunextri u mph^^ceing this goodiy veffi 11 ride before 
vs, I made to it, to-k nowc o f whence you are* 

Hell. Fir fl what is vour place? 

Ly. lam thcGouernourofthis place you lie before, 

Hdl Syr ourvtlTcll is of Tyre, in it the King , a man, 
woo for this three moneths hath no.tlpokcnto anic one, 
nor taken Uilrenance,butto prorogue his griefe. 

L\ V pon what ground i' his diftfcmpcrature ? 

Hell Twonid be too tedious to repeat , but the mavne 
griere fprings fro the folic of abeloucd daughter & a wife. 

Li. iMay wee not fee him ? 

Hell. 
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1 -fell, You may, but bootlclle. Is your fightfee, will not 
fpeake to any, yet Jet me obtaine my wifli. 

Ly(. Behold him, this was a goodly perfbn. 

Her. Till the difafterthat one mortafl wight drouc hint 
to this. . ° 

tyf' a ^l haile , the Gods preferue you , haife 

royall fir. r 

Hell. It is in vaine,he will not fpeake to you. 

Lord. Sirwehaueamaid in Mmltue, I durft wager would 
win fomc words of him, 

Lyf. Tis well bethought, fhcquedionldre with hcrfweet 
haimome, and other chofenattrartions, would allure and 
make a battrie through his defend parts, which now arc 
midway ffopt, (hce isa|| happie.asthcfaireftofall, and her 
fellow maides, now vpon the Jeauie fhelter thatabutts a- 
gainff the Iflanc’s fide. 

Hell. Sure all effcrtlefic, yet nothing weele omit that 
beares recoueries name. But fincc your kindnefle wee bauc 
ftretcht thus farre, let vs befecch you,that for our coldc 
wc may prouilioo haue , wherein we are not defiiture for 
want, hut wearic forthe ftaleneire. 

lit, O fir,a curtefic, which if we fiiould den ic, the moll 
niff God for eucry graffe would fend a Caterpillar, and fo 
in n et our Prouince : yet once more let mee intrtate to 
know eat large the caufe of your kings forrow. 

EJo/l. Sit hr, I will recount it to you, but fee I am pre- 
tjented. r 

Lyf. O hce’rs the Ladic that I fent for,* 

Welcome faireone,ift not a goodly prefent > 

Hell, Slice's a gaJlantLadie. 

Uf. Shee’s fiich jione, that were I. well atlhrdc 
Came ofa gentle kindc,and noble (locked do wilh 
No better cho.fc,and thinke me rarely to wed, 

Faire on all goodnefie that confifls in bcaurie. 

Expert cucn here, where is a kingl v patient, 

H If 






^ P cricks Prince $f Tjre<» 

If that thy profpcrousandartificiall fate, 

Can draw him but to anfwcre thcc in ought, 
f. Thy facrcd Phyfickc fhallrecciuc fuch pay, 

Asthy dcfires canwilh# 

Mar. Sir I willvfc my vtmoft skill in his rccouerie, pro* 
uidcd that none but I and my companion maid be fiifferea 
to come neere him, 

Ljf» Come, let vs Ieauc her, and the Gods make her pro- 
fperous. TheSo»£. 

Ljf. Marke.he your MufickcJ 
Man No nor lookt on vs. 

Lyf Sec (he will fpeakc to him. 

Mar. Haile fir, my Lord lend care. 

Per. Hum, ha. ....... 

Mar. lama maid, my Lordc , that nere before inuitcd 
eyes, but haue beene gazed on like a Comet •• Shefpeaks 
L Lord, thatmay be, hath endured a gnefe might eqmll 
yours, if both were iuftly wayde, though wayward fortune 
did maligne my ftatc , my dcriuation was from anceftorj, 

who flood equiuolent with mightte Kings, but time hath 

rooted out my parentage, and to the world , ^ augward 
cafualties, bound me in feruitudc, I will defift. but there is 
fomething glowcs vpon my cheek, and whifpers rnmmc 

vou would not do me violence. 

V Pen I do thinke fo,pray you turneyour cy«vponme, f 

your likefomething that, what Countrcy women h 

th ^i!To%r of any Ihcwes, y« I was mortally brought 

deafeft »ifc was Uk= ,his m “ l) > ind fucl “ °" C m ^ 
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ter might haue beene : My Queencs ftjuare browca,her 
' ftaturcto an inch , as wandlike- ftraight, as filuer voyft, 
her eyes as IewcH-like, and cafte as richly, in pace an o 
thcr Iano. Who ftarues the earcs fhccfeedcs, and makes 
them hungric, the more ihe giucs them fpecch, Where doc 
you liue? 

Mar* Wherelambutaftraunger from the deckc , you 
may difcernetheplace. 

Per . Where were you bred? and howatchieu'd you thcle 
indowments which you make more rich to owe? 

Mar. If I fhouldtellmyhyftoric, it would feeme like 
lies difdaind in the reporting* 

Per ♦ Prethecfpcake, falfncfie cannot come from thee, 
for tliou lookeft modeft as iufticc, & thou feemeft a Pallas 
forthecrowndtruth todwellin,I wil belceue thee & make 
fenles credit thy relation, to points that feeme impoftiblc, 
for thou lookeft like one I loued indeede : what were thy 
friends? didft thou not flay when I did pufh thecbackc, 
which was when I pcrceiu’d thee that thou cam ft from 
gobd difeending* Mar . So indeed I did* 

Per . Report thy parentage, I think thou faidft thou hadft 
beene toft from wrong toiniurie, and that thou thoughts 
thy griefs mightcquall mine, if both were opened. 

Mar • Somefuch thing I fed,and fed no more, but what 
my thoughts did warrant me was likely* 

Per ♦ Tell thy ftoric,if thine conlidcred prouc the thou* 
land part of my cnduraunce, thou art a man, and I haue 
fuffercdlikca girle, yet thou doeft looke like patience, 
gazing on Kings graucs , and finding cxtremitic out of 
aft , what were thy friends? howc loft thou thy name, 
my moft kinde Virgin? recount I doc befecch thcc, Come 
fit by mee* 

Mar* My name is Marina. 

Per ♦ Oh I am mockt,andthou by fomc infcnced God 
fent hither tp make the world to laugh at me* 

Mar. Patience 



It 
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Mar ♦ Patience good finor here lie ceafe. 

Per. Nay lie be patient : thou little know ft howe thou 
doefl ftartlc me to call thy fclfe Manna* 

Mar. The name was giuen mee by one that had fomc 
p»wer, my fatherland a King# 

Per ♦ How, a Kings daughter, and cald Marina ? 

Mar # You fed you would bclceue me, but not to bee 4 
troubler of your peace, I will end here# 

Per . Butarcyouftefliandbloud? 

Hauc you a working pulfc,and are no Fairie l 
Motion well, fpeake on,where were you borne? 

And wherefore calld Marina ? 

Mar. Calld Marina f or I was borne at fca# 

Vlr . At fe% what mother? 

Man My mother was the daughter of a King,whodiei 
the minute I was borne , as my good Nurfc Licheridaimh 
oftdeliuered weeping. 

Per. O flop there a little, this is the rareft dreamc 
That ere duld fleepc did mockc fad fooles withall, 

This cannot be my daughter, buried, well, where were yon 
bred ? lie heare you more too’th bottomc of your Itouc , 
and neucr interrupt you# _• . 

Mar. You fcorne,bcleetic me twere beft I .did giue ore. 
Per.. Iwillbcleeueyouby the fyHableofwhat you (ball 
deliuer, yet giuc meleauc , how came you ia thefe parts’ 
where were you b redi ? 

M an The King my fatherdid in Tbarfks leaue me, 

Til 1 cruel Cleonmth his wicked wife, 

Did feckc to murthcr mc:andhauing wooeda villainc. 

To attempt it,\vho hauing drawnc to doo t, 

A crew of Pirats cameand refcued me. 

Brought me to Metaline, 

But good fir whither wil you hauc me’why doe you weep? 
It may be you rhinke mee an impofture, no good faytn. 
amthedsughter to King to'*, if good king Pew/e^be. 
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Hell. Ho CyHcl/icams? 

Hel. Calls my Lord. 

Per Thou art a graue and noble Counlclier, 

Mod wife in general, tell me if thou can ft. what thismavde 
is, or what is like to bee , that thus hath made mee 

lknownot,butheres the Regent fir ot Metalwe, 

fpeakes nobly of her. 

Lyf. She neuer would tell her parentage. 

Being demaunded, that flic would fit ftill and wcepe. 

Per. Oh Helhratms, ftrike me honored fir , giue mee a 
eafh,put me to prefent paine,ltaft this great lea of ioyes ru- 
ling vpon me,ore-bearc the (bores of my mortal .tie , and 
drowncmcwith theii fwecthelfe : Oh come hither, 
thou that begetftliim that did thee beget, 

' rhou that waft borne at fea, buried at TJur/m, 

And found at lea agen, O Hellicartu, 

Downc on thy knees, thanke the hone Gods as loud 
As thunder threatens vs, this is Martna. 

What was thy mothers name? tell me, but that 
for truth can ncuc r he confirm d inough. 

Though doubts did cuerfiecpc. 

M*r. Friftfir,I pray what is your title? 

Per, I am Pericles of Tyre , but tell mee now my 
mothers name was Thatfa,Thaifav/&s my mo. , 

crdtheminutcl began. 

Pe. Now blcffingon thee,rifeth art my ch Id. . 

Giue me frelh garments, mine own< : 

dead at Thar fits as (bee (hould haue be«.ne by ’ 

(be fhalltelltheeall, when thou flialt kneele.and mlhhc 
knowledge, (he is thy vcrie Princes, who is this . ^ ^ 




t tricks Prince of Tyre, 

Sir,t«thegouern6fof Metaline , who hearing of 
your nie lancholie ftate,did come to fee you. 

Per. I embrace you, gi*e me mv robes. 

I am wildc in my beholding, Oheaucns blelfe my girle. 
But ha rkc w hat Muficke te\l, Heiicanus my Manna 
ell him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to doat. 
«ow lure you arc my daughter, but what mufickc? 

Hel My Lord I heare none. 

Per, None, the Mufickeof the Spheres, lift my Marina, 
Ljf* It is not good to crolfc him,giuc him way. 

Per. Rareft founds, do ye not heare? 

Lyf, Moficke my Lord? I heare. 

Per . Moft heauenly Muficke. 

It nips me vnto liftning,and thickc flumber 
Hangs vpon mine eyes, let me reft. 

Lyf, A Pillow for his head,fo leaue him all. 

Well my companion fricnds,if this but anfwcre to my iuft 
oelicrcjllc well remember you. 



Diana. 

Dia. My Temple ftands in Ephefus, 

Hie thee thither, and doe vppon mine Altar facrifice. 
There when my maiden priefts arc met together before the 
people all, rcuealc how thou at fea didft loofe thy wife , to 
mournc thy crolfe* with thy daughters, call, & giuc them 
repetition to the like, or performe my bidding, or thou li- 
ueft in woc:doo'r,and happie,by my filucr bo w,a wake and 
tell thy dreame. 



Per, Celcftiall Dian, Goddelle Argentine, 

1 will obey thee Hellictmus, Hell, Sir. 

Per. My purpofe was for Tharfus, there to ftrike, 

The inhofpitablc Cleon, butl am for other fcruicc firft. 
Toward Ephefus turnc our blowne layles, 

Eftlboncs lie tell thee why,fh*ll we refrefh vs firvpon your 
Ihore, and giue yougoldefet fuch prouifion as our in- 
tents will neede. 






zy. sit, 
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Xy Sir, with all my heart, and when yoa cornea Share, 

I hauc another Height. 

Per. You Hull preuailewere it to wooe my daughter, for 
it feemes you haue beene noble towards her. 

Ljf, Sir, lend me your arme. 

Per, Come my Marina. 

Exeunt, 

Gmtr. Now our lands arc almoft run. 

More a little, and then dum. 

This my laft boonegiuc nice. 

For fuch kindnclfe mu ft relieue moe: 

That youaptly will fuppofc. 

What pageantry, what feats,what fliowes, 

What minftrelfic,and prettic din. 

The Regent made in Metaltn, 

To greet the King, fo hethriued. 

That he is promifde to be wiued 
To/aire M.vina , but in no wile. 

Till he had done his facrifice. 

As Dian bad .wheref abci ng bound, 

The Interim pray,you all confound. 

In fetherd briefcncs layles arc hid, 

And wilhcsfall out as they *r wild, 

At Ephefus the Temple fee, 

Our King and all his companie. 

That he can hither come fo loone, 

Is by your fancies thankfuil dootne* 

Per, Haile Dian, to perfoi me thy iu ft commaund, 
Ihereconfelfemy lelle the King of Tyre, 

Who frighted from my countrev did wed at Pentapohs, the 
faire Thatfa,* Sea in childbed died fiic,but brought forth a 
Mayd child calld Slgrtnn, whons O GoddciTe wears yet thy 
filuer liuerey,lhee at Tharfus was nurft with Cleon, who at 
fourtcene ycares he fought to murder, but her better Pars 

I j brought 
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brought her to Met dine , gainftwhofh fhore ryding , her 
Fortunes brought the mayde aboord vs , where by her 
owne mol! cleere remembrance , dice made knowne her 
feife my Daughter. 

Th t V oyce and fauour, you are, you are , O royall 
Pericles . 

Ft r. What mcanes the mum l (hec die’s, helpe Gen- 
tlemcn. 

Ceri * Noble Sir, if you haue toldc Diannes Altar 
true, this is your wife? 

Per< Rcuerent appearer no , 1 threwe her ouer-boord 
with thefe verie a r roes. 

Cc* Vpon this coaft, I warrant you. 

7V. T’is mod certaine. 

Cer. Looker to the Ladie j O (bee’s but ouer-joyde, 
Earlie in bluikring morne this Ladie was throwne vpon 
this fliore. 

I opt the coffin, found there richlewells, recoue- 
red her, and placfte her hecre in Diarnes temple. 

Per. May we fee them ? 

Cer. Great Sir, they (balbe broughtyou tomyhoufe, 
whither I inuite you, looke is recoucred* 

Tb. Oletmelooke if hce be none of mine, my fan- 
ftitiewill co my fenfebende no licentious eare, butcurbc 
it fpight of feeing : Q my Lord arc you not Pericles ? like 
him you fpakc, like him you are, did you not name a tem- 
ped, a birth ,and death ? 

Per. Thevoyceof dead Thaif*. 

Tb. T h\tTbaifa am I , fuppofed dead and drownd. 

Per. I morrall Dian. 

Tb. Now I knowe you better, when wee with teares 
parted P entapolis , the king my father gaucyou fuch a ring. 

iV.This,this,no more, you gods, your prefent kinde- 
nes makes my pad miseries fports , you (hall doe well that 
on the touching of her lips I may melt, and no more be 

feepe, 
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/eene, O come, be buried a (econd time within thefe armei. 
Me. My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers b©- 

f ° ni Fer.Lookc who kneeles here, fleflvof thy fcfhTbaif*, 
thy burden at the Sea, and call’d Marina , tor ihe wa* yeel- 
ded there. 

Tb. Bleft, and mine owne. 

Hell. Hayle Madame , and my Quecne. 

Th.\ knowe you not. . 

Hell. You haue heard mec fay when I did nie from 
Tyre, I left behind an ancient fubftitute , can you remem- 
ber what 1 call’d theman,! haue nam’de him oft. 

Tb. T\vas H(lhcaxmx\\Qn. * , .. 

Ptr. Still confirmation, imbrace him dcereTW^tni* 
is hee, now doe 1 long to heare how you were found / how 
potfiblie preferued ? and who to thankc (befides the gods) 
great miracle ! . 

Th. Lord Cenmon, my Lord, this man through whom 
the Gods hauefliowne their power , that can from firtl to 

lailrd'olueyou. „ & „„ 

Per. Rcuerent Syr, the gods can haue no mortal! ott.ccr 
mote like a god then you , will. you deliuer how this dead 

Qucene rcliucs? .. 

Cer. I will my Lord,befccch you firft, goe with mee 
to my houfe, where fliall be (howne you all was found wit i 

her. How flree came plac’ftc heere in the Temple, no 

needfulll thing omitted. 

Per. Pure Z)w»bleiTethec forthy vifion, and will oner 
night oblations to thee Tbaifa, this Prince, the lairc betro- 
thed of your daughter, fliail marric her at Pcntapolu and 
rtow this ornament makes mee lookedifmall,will - clip to 
forme, and what this fourteene yccrcs no razer touch t, to 
grace thy marridge-day, lie beautific. ' 

Th. Lord German hath letters of good creuit. sir , 

tny father’s dead. „ . , 

J i j JPrt.Heauen 
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Heiuens make a Starre of him „ vet A*, 
Oar.CK, *p'ic celebrate their Nupeialls , 

and daughter (halkn Tyrtu raigne. 1 

Lord Ccrimon wee doe our longing (lay 
To hcare the reft vntoldc , Sir lead* the way. 



Gower. 

In Antiechsu and his daughter you haue heard 
Of monftrous lull, the due and iuft reward : 

In Pericles his Qijccncand Daughter/c$ic, 

Although allay 1 dewith Fortune fierce and keener 
Vcrtucpreferd from fell dcftruAions blaft. 

Lead on by hcauen, and crown'd with ioy at la ft. 
In Hefycanugxtizy you well deferie, 

A figure of trueth, of faith, ofloyaltic: 

In reucrcnd Cerimon there well tppcarcs, 

The worth that lcarixed char it/e aye weares. 

For wicked Cl fin and his wife, when Fame 
Had fpred his curled decdc,thc honor'd name 
Of Pericles , to rage the Cittie turne, 

That him and his they in his Pallace burner 
The gods for murder leemdefo content. 

To puni fit, although not done, but meant 
So on your Patience euermore attending, 

New icy way tc on you, heere our play has ending, 

FINIS. 
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